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PREFACE. 



The Tidal P unchabi nsati, or “ The Twenty-live 
Tal es of a D emon”, has long been used as a text-book 
in the College of Fort William for the examination 
of the Junior Civil Servants. The style of this work - 
is, on the whole, good and elegant, and peculiarly 
adapted for the study of those young European gen¬ 
tlemen, who may be desirous of acquiring a know¬ 
ledge of the Bengali Language. But. some of the 
tales of this book are written in a style so difficult, 
and so idiomatic that many of the Native College 
I iuidits lixve failed to give a translation of the same 
to the entire satisfaction of their pupils. This, of 
course, is owing to their having little or no command 
over the idiom and elegance of the English ton cue 
and it has tended, in a great measure, to depreciate 
the merits of this little work in the opinion of stu¬ 
dents, who have been, on several occasions, found to 
.complain of its coarseness and difficulty of style. 
r'J'o remedy this defect, I undertook the arduous 
(task of translating this book in a literal and intelligi¬ 
ble way, and have s pared no pains to make it accept- 
jable to all. Beset as I have been with numerous 
difficulties arising mostly from lack of time, generally 
.occupied in my teaching as a College Moonshee, the ' 
Translation, I am sorry to say, could not make its 
appearance so soon as I had intended. The work is 
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now, however, complete, and is presented with a 
: strong assurance of indulgent patronage from Euro- 
j pean students. 

Iu conclusion, I beg to express my sheerest thanks 
,i ud gratitude to T. "W. Gribbije, Esq., b. c. s., for the 
trouble he has taken in correcting such errors as one, 
to whom English is a foreign language, could hardly 
fail to. fall into. 


ADALUT KHAF. 



THE BETAL PUNCHABINSATI. 


INTBODUCTION. 


In the city of Oujein there lived a king whose name was 
Gundhurbasen. He had four queens, who bore him six sons. 
All the princes were very learned and extremely powerful 
In process of time, when the king had left this world for 
another, the eldest (son) Shunku ascended the throne. His 
youngest Bikram-a-ditya, though particularly distinguished 
for his lp.ve of knowledge, acquaintance with moral science, 
and addiction to learning, was incapable of restraining the 
avarice for the enjoyments of a king. He killed his eldest 
brother and became himself king; and having gradually, 
by J he force of his arms, subdued the countries on all sides, 
he became monarch of the whole of India, whose extent 
is 800,000 miles, and caused the era to go by his name. 

After some days, the king thought in his mind that, “ the 
Lord of the world has made me the ruler over all sorts of 
people, and given me the charge of taking thought for the 
weal and woe of innumerable subjects. But I wrapped up 
{lit. prevented by) in my own happiness, cast not even a 
momentary glance on their state. All I have done is to 
remain unconcerned after relying upon the consideration 
of my tributaries. Finally, it is proper to examine once 
for all their {i. e. the tributaries) conduct towards my sub¬ 
jects. I will therefore in disguise travel through those 
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countries, and behold the condition of my people.” After¬ 
wards having intrusted the burden of the whole empire 
to his youngest brother Varbihari, he began in the guise 
of a devotee to wander through various countries. 

In the city of Oujein, a poor Brahmin had been from a 
..long time performing bis religious austerities. One day 
he received as a favor an immortal fruit from his worship¬ 
ped deity, and returning home with a cheerful mind, said 
to his wife, “ behold the god being pleased with my devo¬ 
tion, has given me this fruit to-day, and has told that on 
eating it, man becomes immortal.” His wife on hearing 
this was much afflicted, and said, “ alas ! how long will 
you endure this hardship of being immortal I cannot com¬ 
prehend it; if we were to die this moment we should be 
freed from the troubles of the world.” 

The Brahmin became bereft of sense when he heard such 
words from his wife, and said, that “ not having duly con¬ 
sidered I took the fruit from the deity. I am now sensible 
of what you say, and as you will tell me, so I will do/ 

To this the wife replied, “ give this fruit to king Vartihari, 
and get some riches in exchange for it as reward, you 
will then be able to pass your worldly life, and try for the 
attainment of spiritual enjoyment.” 

On hearing these words the Brahmin came before the 
king, and after blessing him as was the custom, and ex¬ 
plaining to him the virtues of the fruit given, by the god, 
and all its history from beginning to end, humbly requested, 
that bis majesty would take this fruit, and give liirn some 
money ;—for that the welfare of the whole kingdom de¬ 
pends on bis majesty's long life. The king took tlie fruit, 
and giving the Brahmin one hundred thousand rupees 
dismissed him ; and in consequence of extreme uxorious¬ 
ness reflected, that the fruit ought to be presented to one 
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‘whose long life and undecayed youth would make me hap¬ 
py as long as I should live. At last he came into the female 
apartments, and gave the fruit into the hands of the queen, 
■f whom he loved most, and said, “ my dear ! you are the 
whole fruit of my life ; eat this fruit, you will be immor¬ 
tal, and perpetually young/ The queen took the fruit. 
The king with a joyful mind returned to court, and began 
to administer the affairs of government with his minis¬ 
ters. 

The queen was in love with a certain hotival. She put 
into his hands that fruit. But the fellow loved a courtezan, 
to whom he made over the fruit, and related to her its 
various qualities. She, on receiving the fruit, thought in 
her mind that, “ I am a prostitute,—I fill my belly by evil 
deeds, and hence I should gain nothing but trouble by be¬ 
ing immortal. It is therefore proper to give the fruit to 
the king, on whose long life rests the welfare of a great 
number of people.” At. last she went to the king, and 
humbly represented, “ 0 ! Great King ! I have got this 
extraordinary fruit, on eating which, man becomes immor¬ 
tal. It is worthy of you, please to take it.” 

The king, on seeing the fruit in the hands of the courte¬ 
zan, was surprised. But he kept concealed those sen¬ 
timents, and having taken the fruit, and dismissed her with 
rewards, began to reflect, “ I gave the fruit to the queen, 
how came it into the hands of this courtezan ?” At length, 
by means of strict investigation, he found out all the cir¬ 
cumstances from beginning to end, and being very much, 
disgusted with the world, began to consider that, “ this 
world is worth nothing : there.ia..njC).t. .the least particle of 
happiness in it; on the other hand, man is doomed to hell 
hereafter. It is therefore nowise advisable to be fascinated 
with the vain illusions of this world. I would rather 
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abandon it, and go into the wilderness and worship the Lord 
of the Universe. I shall be able in the end to gain salva¬ 
tion, which is the great object of human existence.” 

Having formed these reflections in his mind, the king 
entered the seraglio, and asked his queen what she had 
done with the fruit ? She replied, she had eaten it. On 
which the king, after indicating great resentment, shewed 
the same fruit to his consort, who, on seeing it, remained 
aghast arid silent, and answerless. The king Vartihari 
immediately came forth from the seraglio, washed the 
fruit and ate it, and giving up the administration of go¬ 
vernment, entered alone into a forest, and began to pass 
his time in devotion. 

The throne of Bikram-a-ditya remained vacant. The 
king of the gods, on receiving intelligence of the anarchy 
of Oujein, sent a giant after having appointed him as its 
guard. The giant with great care began to watch the city 
day and night. In a few days it was rumoured in various 
cities that king Vartihari, after having abandoned the 
kingdom, has gone to the wilderness. As soon as king Bik¬ 
ram-a-ditya heard this, he grew anxious and r returned to 
his own city. It was midnight when he entered the city, 
and the giant who was guarding it, stopped him, saying, 
“ who art thou ? stand and tell me what's thy name ?" 
The king replied, “ I am Bikram-a-ditya, and am going 
to my city. Who art thou ? and wherefore art thou stop¬ 
ping me ?" 

The giant said, “ Indra, the king of the gods, has sent 
me after having intrusted to me the charge of protecting 
the city. I will not let you have an untimely entrance 
into the city without his permission. If you are really Itaja 
Bikram-a-ditya, first fight with me, then I will allow 
you to go into the city." The king, on hearing this, girded 
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up his loins, and prepared for battle. So did the giant in¬ 
stantly and faced him. A hard fight ensued. At length, the 
Eaja threw the giant over the ground, and sat on his breast. 
The giant said, " great king ! you have overcome me by 
your valor. I now understand that you are really Raja Bik- 
ram-a-ditya. Let me go now, I will grant you your life ” 

The king on hearing this, laughed and said, «thou art 
mad, otherwise why wilt thou say such an absurd thin" ? 
What ! wilt thou give me my life ? If I like I can now 
take away yours ¥’ The giant on hearing this, smiled and 
said, “ great king ! what you say is quite correct, but I am 
ltlieving y ou from approaching death. What I say listen to 
attentively, and if you act accordingly, you will then live I 
long, and enjoy peaceably the monarchy of the unbroken ! 
(whole) universe. 1 ' The king grew astonished and eager, 
and let him go. The fiend also, after having rested a 
moment from the fatigues of war, addressed Bikram-a- 
ditya, and commenced his intended story. 

O Great King j hear :— 

In the city of Bhogebati, there was a king very power¬ 
ful and liberal. He entered one day into a certain forest for 
the purpose of hunting, and saw there a devotee suspended 
from a tree, with his head downwards and inhaling smoke. 
After great inquiry, he was informed by the people of the 
place, that the ascetic never spoke to any one, but was from 
a long since performing his devotions in this state of lone¬ 
liness. In fact, on observing such austere devotion of the 
hermit, the king grew astonished and returned to his 
capital. The next day, having at the usual time, sat down 
in his court, he said, ‘ 0 j ministers and courtiers ! yesterday 
I went out for hunting in a forest where I saw a strange 
devotee. If anybody will bring him into my capital, 

I will reward him with a lac of rupees/ 
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i( Wlieu tlie promise of the king was circulated througli- 
out the city, a famous courtezan came to him, and repre¬ 
sented, ‘ great king! if I obtain your Majesty's order, I 
can, after having had a child by that devotee, bring it here 
riding on his shoulders’. The king was astonished to hear 
this, and honorably dismissed the courtezan for the purpose 
of bringing the devotee. According to the order of the 
Raja,, she arrived at the abode of the hermit, and found 
him really suspended from a tree with eyes shut and head 
downwards, and inhaling smoke. He was very lean and 
did not answer the question of any body. Afterwards the 
courtezan formed a plan and prepared sweetmeat, and 
put it into the mouth of the hermit who was inhaling 
smoke. He on licking it found the taste sweet, and thus 
gradually ate up all of it. After a little whilej the courtezan 
gave him more confections, which he also ate up instantly. 

«l n this way, having continually during the space of two 
days eaten up confections, the devotee found some strength, 
and opening his eyes, descended from the tree. He then 
asked the courtezan, ‘ who are you, and for what purpose 
have you come alone in this uninhabited wilderness V She 
said, “ I cam the daughter of a god, and perform my devo¬ 
tion in the celestial regions. At present for the purpose of 
undertaking a pilgrimage on the earth, I arrived fortunate¬ 
ly and at first at your holy abode.’ The devotee said, ‘ I 
am highly satisfied with the indication of your good nature 
and civility, and think my soul made happy by your inter¬ 
view ; for, the society of good persons cannot be gained 
but by collecting virtues in another birth. However, I 
wish to see your abode. If it be not objectionable, and it 
your place of residence be not far from this place, then 
take me there.’ 
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1 1 he prostitute, listening to the request of the ascetic, 
thought her object as accomplished, and, being extremely 
eager, took him to her abode, where, with utmost care and 
respect she gave him all sorts of delicious sweetmeats and 
well-tasted beverage. The devotee being insnared in the 
net of the harlot's treachery, ate and drank up all she 
gave him. Thus having given up inhaling smoke and 
washing his hands of contemplation, he passed his days 
with the harlot in desire for worldly enjoyments. The 
woman became pregnant, and in ten months gave birth to a 
male child. And when some time had elapsed, she thus 
solicited the anchorite, * Sir t it is about a year since 
we have been passing our time by being constantly engag¬ 
ed in worldly pleasure. It is now proper to purify our 
bodies by going on with our pilgrimage.’ 

“ The courtezan, by means of such deceit, deprived the 
hermit of .his senses, and having placed the child on his 
shoulders, proceeded towards the capital. By degrees 
when they got to the palace, the king Chandra Bhanu 
recognizing her from a distance, and seeing the child on 
the shoulder of the devotee, said to his courtiers, ‘ be¬ 
hold ! the woman who promised to bring the hermit, 
has fulfilled her word. I am however much surprised at 
her incredible stratagem. What more can I say. That wise 
courtezan has adorned the, perpetually withered and sapless 
tree with new foliage, fruits and flowers.’ The courtiers 
replied, ‘ what your Majesty says is right; indeed she 
is the very courtezan.’ 

“ On hearing such conversation passing between the 
king and his courtiers, the moon of the hermit’s under¬ 
standing rose suddenly, and removed the darkness of his 
infatuation. Then recalling every thing from beginning to 
end, he was exceedingly distressed, and having reproached 
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himself over end over again, said within hinffeelt, the wicked 
Chundra Bhanu intoxicated with the wine of fortune, and 
void of the sense of virtue and vice, has spread this intri¬ 
cate trap of illusion to break off my devout austerities. 
I was also a very despicable and frail being to be easily 
fascinated with the enticements of the harlot, and so be¬ 
come deprived of the fruit of my labor hoarded up fiom 
a long since.’ At last his body trembling with rage, he 
threw down the child on his shoulder on the surface of 
the earth and departed from thence in a moment. And 
having entered into another forest, began to practise devo¬ 
tion with a thousand-fold more attention and constancy. 
After a little while, he succeeded in accomplishing the 
death of that king.” 

Having thus finished his tale, the demon said, “ O Great 
King ’ the purport of my story is this, that you thiee 
(i a you, Raja Chundra Bhanu, and the devotee) have 
been born in the same city, in the same star, and in the 
same division of the great circle, described upon the ecliptic. 
Amongst them you have been born in a rajah s house, and 
have been governing the world: Chundra Bhanu being 
sprung from the house of an oilman, had been king of the 
city of Bhogebati, and the devotee having his birth from 
the house of a potter, has, by means of his devotion, 
made away with Chundra Bhanu, and having trans¬ 
formed him into an evil spirit, kept him suspended from 
a tree situated near a cemetery. Regardless of any other 
thing, he is now seeking your life. If he he successful in 
this, his ends will then be accomplished. Therefore, if you 
escape from his hands, you shall then reign without any 
trouble. I have cautioned you by informing you of all 
those particulars. Don’t he careless about this, even for a 
moment.” 
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Having thus instructed the king, the demon went to 
his place, and the king being alarmed and astonished, 
made divers reflections and came to his palace. The next 
morning lie sat again on the throne, and his attendants 
and subjects, after a long time having acquired an inter¬ 
view with the king, sunk into the stream of joy. The 
king Bikram-a-ditya, in accordance with the rules of politics, 
began to administer justice and cherish his subjects. 

Alter some days, a devotee by name Shant Slieel came 
to the kings court with a fruit in his hand, and, having 
made it over to the king, blessed him, and spreading the 
seat that was under his arm-pit, sat on it. After having 
talked for some time, the devotee took leave of the Raja 
and went away from his durbar. On his departure the 
king began to'reflgct in his mind that, it appears this must 
be the devotee of whom the demon spoke. However, it is 
not advisable to eat this fruit so soon. Having had these 
reflections in his mind, he gave the fruit to his treasurer, 
and told him to keep it carefully. The devotee in this way 
began to come every day and give fruit. 

One day the king in company with some of the men of 
his own age, went to see the stable. In the mean time 
the devotee came there also, and as before put a fruit into 
his hand and blessed him. By chance the fruit fell from 
his hand upon the ground and was broken. An extraordi¬ 
nary jewel came forth from it, the brilliancy of which 
astonished the king and his companions. The Raja then 
asked the devotee, “ Sir, why have you given me this jewel ?” 

The devotee said, “ Great King ! as it is prohibited in 
the shastras to go empty-handed to a Raja, spiritual pre¬ 
ceptor, astrologer, and physician, I had therefore brought 
this fruit. And what do you say of one jewel ? Those fruits 
which I have given you every day, all of them contain 
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such a jewel/' The king then sent for his treasurer, and 
told him to bring all the fruits he gave him to keep. Ac¬ 
cordingly the treasurer brought all of them, and the Raja, 
having broken all, was very much delighted to find in each 
a jewel. He then came instantly to his court, and having 
.sent for a jeweller, ordered him to examine the fruits, 
saying, “that in this unsubstantial world virtue is the 
only substantial thing. When we inarch to another world 
nothing goes with us except virtue ; therefore, calling 
virtue to witness, ascertain the value of each jewel/' 

Hearing such words from the king, the jeweller said, 

“ 0 Great King ! you are speaking the truth. The. preserve 
ation qf all things rests upon that of virtue. See, when a 
person dies, he leaves behind him his great objects of love, 
such as, son, wife and finally : it is virtue 5 alone that accom¬ 
panies him. Therefore to the best of my understanding I 
find all the jewels excellent in all parts. Acrore of rupees 
will not even come up to its real value. All the jewels are 
invaluable/' 

The king, on hearing this, became glad, and having given 
the jeweller suitable rewards, dismissed him. He took the 
devotee by the hand, seated him on half of his throne and 
said, “ Sir! my whole kingdom will not equal the value 
of one of your jewels. You are a devotee, whence you have 
got these invaluable jewels, and for what purpose you have 
given them to me I wish to know." The devotee said 
“ it is not proper to talk publicly of machines, enchant¬ 
ments, medicine, and the secret of a house. If it be your 
order I will speak to you in private. Great King ! moralists 
say that a consultation becomes divulged when it enters 
into six ears: there is then full probability of the business 
i being ruined. If it is not disclosed in four ears, even then 
the business is accomplished ; and Brahma cannot even 



INTRODUCTION. 



<SL 


II 


know the consultation between two ears,~how is it pos¬ 
sible that a man should know it t" 

The king, on hearing this, took the devotee aside and 
said, t( 0 holy Saint! you gave me so many jewels, but did 
not even for a single day eat or drink water in my house, 
I am very much ashamed before you. If you have any thing 
to say please then inform me.” The devotee replied, “ Great 
King ! I have a mind to practise charms in a burial-ground 
situated near the banks of the Godavery, and in which my 
desires will be accomplished, I have therefore thus much 
to ask of you, that you should remain near me one day 
from evening to morning. By your remaining near me 
my charms will be accomplished.” The Raja said, “ I will 
certainly go: pray fix the day.” The ascetic said, " you 
will come to me armed and unattended on the evening of 
the fourteenth of the dark part of the month of Bhadra on 
a Tuesday.” The king replied, “ be sure, I will certainly 
come.” 

Having thus bound the king by promise, the devotee 
took leave and went^to his abode ; and afterwards on the 
appointed evening of the fourteenth, having collected all the 
articles in the burial-ground, he sat down to contemplation. 
Bikram-a-ditya, knowing the promised time arrived, and 
relying on his courage, took a sword in his hand, and went 
alone to the devotee. And casting his sight here and there 
he began to see various forms of ghosts, spirits, demi-gods, 
fairies, and witches laughing dreadfully and dancing 
on all sides ; and the devotee, seated in the midst of them, 
was playing upon two skulls with both hands. The king, 
on beholding such terrific circumstances, was not at all 
afraid, but saluting him and joining his hands in an 
humble manner represented, “ Sir i thy servant is present, 
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be pleased to favor him with an order." The devotee gave 
him a seat, and told him to sit on it. 

The king, in accordance with the order of the devotee, 
took his seat, and after some time said to him again, f< bix, 
what orders have you for me ?” The devotee replied, <f 0 
Great King ! 1 am highly pleased with your punctuality, 
for, good men at the risk of their lives do seldom turn 
their face from fulfilling a promise. However, since you 
have kindly come, then lend me an aid. There is a ceme¬ 
tery at the distance of two cos south from this place, and 
upon your going there you will see a corpse suspended from 
a tree. Bring that corpse quickly to me whilst I. make 
preparations for my worship." The king saying, * as you 
hid/ went away immediately. 

Having thus sent off the king to bring the corpse, the 
devotee commenced his worship. On one side as it was the 
fourteenth night of the dark part of the moon, she was cover- * 
ed with thick darkness, and on the other band the cerulean 
globe being overspread with thick clouds, the rain poured 
down in heavy showers. Also ghosts and spirits were 
making dreadful noise on all sides. What mind will not 
be struck with fear in such dangers ? But the king was 
not in the least daunted or perplexed. At last, having 
surmounted various difficulties, he arrived at the cemetery, 
and saw in some place ghosts of fearful shapes laying hold 
of living men and destroying them, and witches in another 
chewing little boys. Afterwards having looked about 
hither and thither, and arrived near the tree he beheld that, 
from the root to the top, for the most part, every branch 
and leaf was in a blaze, and on all sides there were con¬ 
stantly to be heard the dreadful cries of “ kill," “ kill," 

41 seize," “ seize," &c. 
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The king was not afraid though beholding and hearing 
all these, but thought in his mind that this must certainly 
be the devotee of whom the demon spoke to me. Then by 
degrees coming very near the tree, he saw the corpse tied 
with a rope, and suspended with the head downwards. 
Looking at the corpse he thought his labor rewarded, and 
became very glad, and fearlessly climbing up the tree, cut off 
the cord by the blow of his sword. No sooner did the corpse 
fall to the ground than he began to cry. The king, on hear¬ 
ing the voice of his throat, was glad and felt assured that 
he might have been alive by that time, and coming down 
from the tree in haste and going near him ho asked, “ who 
art thou and for what cause have such misfortunes befallen 
thee V* The corpse listening began to laugh heartily, and 
the king seeing and hearing this, was greatly astonished and 
perplexed, and being unable to comprehend the meaning of 
this wonderful circumstance, began to form various sorts of 
reflections. 

Meanwhile the corpse climbing up the tree, remained 
suspended as before. The king also went up the tree, 
and having severed the rope and pressing him under his 
arm, descended from it ; and with the utmost pertinacity 
enquired after the cause of his falling into such danger. 
He made no reply. The Raja having reflected for a moment, 
said to himself, “ this is perhaps the oilman of whom 
I heard from the demon, and the devotee must be that 
potter, who, having killed the life, has kept him in this 
burial-ground for the purpose of accomplishing his devo¬ 
tions/' Afterwards he fastened him in his sheet, and took 
him to the devotee. 

Getting over half the way, the demon that had entered 
the corpse, asked Bikram-a-ditya, {€ who are you, and 
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where are you carrying me to ?” The king replied, 
u I am Raja Bikram-a-ditya, by the order of the devotee 
named Shant Sheel I am taking you to his abode." The 
demon, said, " O Great King » stupid, foolish and lazy 
persons pass their time only in sleep and dispute ; whereas 
the intelligent, clever and learned spend their days happily 
and always in good conversation, in the performance of 
good acts and in religious speculations. Therefore, instead 
of going the whole way in silence, I think it advisable 
to discourse upon goad subjects : I shall tell a story, listen 
to me, and at the end of each tale I shall ask you a ques¬ 
tion, the right answer of which would make me soon go 
back. And if knowingly you do not answer, then your 
heart will break open without delay, and you will be 
doomed to hell" The king, haying no other resource, agreed 
to his proposal, and proceeded to carry him to the abode 
of the devotee, The demon continued his story thus 
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STOEY I. 

Contents :—The Story of Prince Bujra Moolcoot, son 
of Protap Moolcoot, Raja of Benares , and of his 
Minister s Son ; and of the Princes Pudmabati, daugh¬ 
ter of Raja Dantbat. 

Story. —The Betal said, Great King ! listen :— 

In the city of Benares there was a very powerful 
king by name Pro tap Mookoot. His son's name was Bujra 
Moolcoot, find his queen's, Mahadevi. One day the prince, 
in company with the Minister's son, went out hunting, and 
having by degrees passed through several jungles, and hav¬ 
ing in the end entered into a thick forest, he arrived near a 
beautiful and well-adorned tank that was situated in the 
midst of it. He saw on the banks of it geese, herons, 
wild ducks, cranes, and other various kinds of water-fowls 
making a noise. By the odour of the blooming lotuses 
the air, in all directions, was perfumed : the bees, blind 
with the smell of honey, were buzzing and flying about 
hither and thither : the trees, situated on the banks, were 
adorned with fresh twigs, fruits and flowers : their shade 
was very cool, and by the gentle blowing of the cold and 
sweet-scented breeze, it had become more pleasant still. 
As soon as a person tired and scorched by the heat of the 
sun enters there, he gets release from all his fatigue. On 
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the four sides there were four ghauts made of stone. They 
(i. e. the prince and his companion) came down to the water 
by the best of the ghauts, and after washing their hands and 
faces, got rid of the fatigue of the journey. 

At a little distance there was a temple of Mahadeb. 
They tied their horses to the branch of an adjoining tree, 
and having entered into the temple, and visiting and pros¬ 
trating themselves before the god, came out after a short 
time. At that time a Raja's daughter, together with her 
female companions, came to the other end of the tank, and 
having performed her ablution and prayers, began to walk 
under the shade of the trees. By chance his (prince's) and 
the princess' eyes met. On beholding her matchless beauty, 
the prince was fascinated and wounded by the arrow of 
Cupid ; and the princess also seeing the kings son, became 
happy and took off the lotus from her head into her hands, 
and after applying it to her ears and cutting it with her teeth, 
placed the same under her feet. Again taking it up, and 
putting it on her bosom, looked over and over again at the 
prince with thirsty eyes, and went to her own place accom¬ 
panied by her attendants. 

On the princess being lost to his vision, the Baja's son 
was greatly dispirited and afflicted with the pain of sepa¬ 
ration, and coming to the grand vizier’s son with a face cast 
clown with shame said, “ 0 friend l I have seen to-day a 
very beautiful damsel. I do not know her name and resi¬ 
dence, but have determined to give up my life if I do not 
find her." The minister's son, hearing all from him, brought 
him home instantly. The prince, restless from the insuffer¬ 
able pangs of separation, gave up the study of the shastras, 
good conversation, thoughts of the affairs of kingdom, and 
even the necessary performances, such as bathing, eating, 
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&c,, and began to pass his time alone, and in a melancholy 
mood of mind. Day and night he only feasted his eyes by 
looking at the picture of that lady, drawn by his own hand. 
He neither speaks to any one, nor does he answer the 
question of any body. The minister's son, seeing the 
prince in such a state, reproachfully gave him advice. 

The prince, after listening to the words of advice from his 
dear friend, said “ when I have set foot on this path, I have 
then no thought for good or evil, no discrimination be¬ 
tween pleasure and pain* If the desire of my mind be not 
fulfilled, I will give up my life." On hearing such words 
from his friend, the minister's son began to think in his mind 
that there is no time to render him patient by advice. He 
has become very restless, we must therefore think of some 
device. With this resolve he asked the prince, “ friend! at 
the time of going, did the lady say any thing to you or did 
you tell her any thing ?” The prince replied, “ no friend ! 
I told her nothing ; and that excellent beauty did not even 
speak to me a single word." Then the ministers son said, 
“it appears then that to meet her will be out of your power." 
To which the Raja's son replied that, “ if that beautiful¬ 
eyed one confer not on my eyes the delight of seeing her, 
then indeed do you give up all hopes of my life." Then 
after much reflection lie asked him again, ** well friend! 
at the time of her going away did she make any sign, or 


not 


As soon as the prince had related to him the circumstance 
of the lotus, he said, “ friend « don't be anxious. I have 
fully caught the meaning of the sign made by her, and have 
also been able to discover her name and residence. I promise 
that within a short time I will procure you an interview 
with her ; curb your impatience, for, if you be very uneasy 
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then your object will not be accomplished." The Raja’s son 
said, “ il you have understood (the signs) then explain 
them in detail ; fox - if I hear I shall be somewhat recovered 
for the present.” He said, “ O friend! hear then. By 
taking the lotus from off her head and putting it to her ear, 
she meant to explain to you that she was an inhabitant of 

the city of Karnat. By tearing it to pieces by her teeth, 

she shewed that she was the daughter of Raja Dan that, and 
after throwing it down under her feet, slie made signs that 
her name was Pudmabutee, and placing it on hex' bi’east she 
meant that you are the lord of her heart." 

On hearing these words of his friend, the prince sank into 
the boundless sea of joy, and being eager began to urge 
him over and over again to take him to tin? city of Kar¬ 
nat. At length both being properly di-essed and armed, 
mounted their horses, and after some days having arrived 
at the city of Karnat, and coming near the palace, saw an 

old woman sitting at the door of her house. Both having 

dismounted approached her and said, “ mother 1 we are 
foreign merchants, all our goods and articles are coming 
up after us, and we have come on in advance to seek for a 
lodging ; if you kindly give us a place, we will live there." 
The old woman, seeing their charming beauty and hearing 
their sweet words, was delighted and said with a cheerful 
mind, “ this house is your’s, remain here at ease as long as 
you wish." After which, both in the guise of mendicants 
alighted, and went in the house of the old woman. 

After a little while the old woman came to them, and on 
her beginning to converse with them, the minister’s son 
asked, “ mother ! who are the members of your family', 
and how is your livelihood earned The old woman said, 

“ my son is engaged in the service of the king, and is his great 
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favorite. And the king has a daughter by name Pudma- 
butee, whose nurse I was, I am now advanced in years and 
therefore stay at my house, bub the king through kindness 
affords me food and clothing ; and as the princess loves 
me very much, I therefore go to see her once a day.*' On 
hearing this the prince said, “ when you go to-morrow, 
inform me, I have a message to send to the princess." The 
old woman said, “ if it is necessary then tell me, I will 
just go and inform the princess." Then the prince with a 
cheerful mind said, “ you will tell the princess that the 
prince, whom you saw on the shore of the tank on the 
fifth day of the light-half of the month of Joisto, has arrived 
here according to your sign." 

No sooner had such words reached the ears of the old 
woman than (die took a stick and went to the royal palace, 
and on entering the female apartment found the princess 
sitting alone. When the old woman came in front of her, 
the princess with great respect gave her a place to sit. 
She on sitting said, “ daughter ! I served and suckled 
you in your infancy with great care. By the grace of the 
Almighty you are now arrived at the age of puberty ; 
it is the desire of my heart that you be placed in the hands 
of a proper person and enjoy your youth." Having pre¬ 
faced her speech with such a commencement she said, “ the 
prince, whose mind you fascinated on the tank’s margin 
on the fifth of the light fortnight of the month of Joisto, 
has arrived at my house. He lias sent this message by me 
' that whatever promise you made to me, do fulfil it, I 
have come/ and I also say that this prince is a husband 
worthy of you, he is as beautiful as you are." 

No sooner had the princess heard this than she showed 
anger, and smearing sandal into her hands and slapping 
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both the cheeks of the old woman, said “ go out of my 
house soon,” On this she became distressed, and coming 
immediately to the prince, represented to him the whole 
circumstance from first to last. The Raja's son, on hearing 
it, was distressed and became bereft of understanding. Then 
the minister’s son said, “ friend j why are you so distressed 
at thinking that your labor was in vain ? You have not 
been able to comprehend her meaning. By dipping ten 
fingers in sandal she meant that when the remaining ten 
nights of moon-light shall have passed away, she will meet 
you in the dark.” 

When the bright part 6f the moon passed away, the old 
woman went again, and spoke about the message of the 
prince to the Raja’s daughter. The princess put saffron on 
three of her fingers and struck the old woman on the 
cheek, saying “ get out of my house quickly.” The old 
woman, having got such a scolding, returned with a melan¬ 
choly look to her house, and related the whole circumstance 
from first to last to the prince, who, on hearing it, became 
uneasy and disappointed, and heaving deep sighs, began to 
say to his dear friend, who was sitting by him, as follows :— 
«Friend j what means shall I adopt now ? I understand 
perfectly that Fate is opposed to me ; there appears no 
probability of the accomplishment of my heart’s desire or 
else why does that beautiful-eyed dismiss the aged woman 
after repeated scolding. Had there been any inclination to 
love in her mind, she would not thus have ill-treated the 
procuress.” The minister’s son said, “ friend > why do you 
become so uneasy without understanding the meaning? 
The object of her striking with three fingers smeared in 
saffron is that, she is at present not in a state to receive 
your visits (£. c. she is in her menses) j for this reason you 
will have to wait three days more ; on the fourth you will 
undoubtedly meet her,” 
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At kst when three days had elaspsed, the old woman 
going again to the princess, acquainted her with the re¬ 
quest of the Raja's son. She at this grew angry, and tak¬ 
ing her by the scruff of the neck, turned her out of the 
private door of the palace. She came instantly to the 
prince, and told him this circumstance. He, on hearing 
this, became hopeless and heaving deep sighs, began to re¬ 
flect with his head cast down. Then the ministers's son 
said, “ friend i why are you sad ? there is nothing to be 
anxious for,—this favorable throttling is not inauspicious. 
Your object has been accomplished. She has made you a 
sign to come to her house to-night by that door." The 
prince, sinking jmto the stream of joy, began to pass his 
time in waiting for the end of the day. 

After it was evening, the prince put on dresses proper 
for a walk, and at mid-night arrived at the appointed door, 
with his beloved friend who remained standing outside. 
Going through it, he/entered .into the fe male apartments, 
and'found the princess waiting-for him. "When their eyes 
met, they became perfectly happy. The princess, ordering 
her nearest companion to shut the door, took the prince 
by the hand, and entered into the apartment intended for 
voluptuous enjoyment. And, after having seated him on 
a sumptuously adorned gold throne, and put on the neck 
of her beloved a beautiful garland of flowers sewed 
throughout by her own hands, began to fan him herself. 

The prince then said “ 0 dear \ by seeing your moon-like 
face the bird of my mind has become perfectly happy, 
there is no need^of taking trouble ; your tender hands es¬ 
pecially are" more, delicate than the flower of the airua 
tree, and hence they are not fit to hold the fan. Give it 
to me, I shall have/my labors rewarded, and my soul will 
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be delighted by your service/' Pudmabutee said, “ O dear I 
you have taken much trouble and pains for me, therefore 
it is proper for me to serve you/' A companion, who was 
staying by, on listening to their words of love, took off the 
fan from Pudmabutee's hand and began to ply it; and after 
some moment seeing the gradual development of their na¬ 
tural inclinations, she went out of the apartment on pre¬ 
tence of some business. After this, the lover and the lady 
passed the night in enjoyment. 

When the night ended, the prince, on his expressing 
an intention of coming out of the house, was answered 
“my lord ! no one has any right to enter into this apartment 
except my female-attendants ;—you stay here without 
any fear. I shall not, for a moment's while, be able to 
retain my life after I have let you go." r J£he prince, grati¬ 
fying his ears by these successive, tender, sweet and love- 
mixed speeches of the princess, agreed to them, and be¬ 
coming her companion, began to pass the time in various 
sorts of pleasure and amusement. 

In this manner some days passed. After a time the 
prince expressed to her a desire to go to his capital. But 
the princess would not by any means give her consent. 
A month passed away gradually, yet he could not procure 
her leave ; and here Pro tap Mookoot (his father) becoming 
anxious, as he had not heard any news of his dearest son 
for a long time, sent envoys into various countries to search 
for him. The prince, being helpless about his going, was 
involved in great anxiety, and one day, sitting alone, began 
to reflect,—“ I being subject to low sensuality, lost my 
parents, relatives and place of birth, and for a whole 
month since I have taken no notice of that beloved friend 
by whose contrivance such rare enjoyments have been 
procured. Perhaps, he is thinking me faithless and selfish." 
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Hie prince was occupied with these thoughts, when, in 
the mean time, the Raja’s daughter came on him suddenly, 
and seeing him dejected, asked “ my dear . why are you so 
sad to-day f On beholding your moon-like face afficted, I see 
the whole horizon empty. Tell me the particulars, I will 
soon adopt means. Bujra Mookoot said, “the son of ray 
fathers minister has come with me as a companion ; he is 
a great friend of mine ; for a month I have neither had 
any interview with him, nor have heard any news of him. 
I do not know how he is. He is very clever, learned, and 
adorned with all good qualities. By his skill I have 
obtained thee, and am passing my time so long in ineffable 
pleasure. It was he that interpreted all your signs.” 

1 udmabutto said “ ho ! dear ! certainly your mind must 
be grieved at the absence of such a friend ; and your not 
receiving anynews of him so long shows incivility on yqur 
part. A confidential friend is an object more beloved than 
ife ; hence consider how much you are guilty before him, 
and how much ingratitude you have shown him. How¬ 
ever, it is now proper for me to prepare and send him some 
t elicious confections for his pleasure, and you should also 
go there for a short time, and return again after having 
shewn lum suitable courtesy”. The prince, by means of 
that private door, went instantly out of the palace and 
arrived at the house of the old woman ; and, after a loner 
time, having obtained the meeting of his sincere dearly! 
jeloved friend, related to him with eyes full of tears all 
the circumstances from the day of his parting from him 
Having sent the prince to see his friend, the Raja's 
daughter thought in her mind, that « this man has been 
successful through his friend’s skill, and will certainly till 
him all, and then the latter will reveal this to his other 



companions. Thus my ill-advised conduct will, by degrees* 
be spread throughout the whole world ;—it is therefore 
advisable that such a person should not be let to live/" With 
such reflections in her mind, she, in an instant, prepared 
several confections mixed with poison, and sent them by her 
female companion. 

When the sweetmeats arrived, the minister^ son asked 
“O friend! what are these The prince said ‘ ‘ friend ! 
to-day I was in anxious thought about you. The prim* 
cess looked at me, and enquired into the cause (of my 
sorrow) ; upon which I praised you before her, and told 
her that I was sad at your absence. The princess, hearing 
about you, was glad and having allowed me to come to 
you first, has prepared all these by her own hands, and 
sent them for you to eat ; and has told me to feed you in 
my presence. Therefore eat a little ; I shall then be veiy 
happy and will tell her that my friend, having eaten the 
sweetmeat, has praised your skill/" 

Then the ministers son having again, from the prince’s 
mouth, attentively heard all the circumstances from first 
to last, said, “ friend ! you have brought poison for me,- 
tlds is not sweetmeat hut immediate death, that would 
destroy the life of a man the moment it is put to the lips. 
However, it is my good fortune that you have not eaten 
it. You are so simple-hearted that you do not try to en¬ 
ter into the designs of any person, I will tell you one 
essential thing, that women, of loose character, do natural¬ 
ly look upon the friend of their lovers with an eye of 
poison. Hence you have not acted wisely by mentioning 
my name to her/" 

The prince said, “ friend « I cannot believe what you 
say. You do not know her nature, and are therefore 
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speaking so. 1 never saw such a well-intentioned woman. 

On repeating her name my hair stands on end, and what 

can I say more, if you speak thus again, I shall take 
offence. Well, let us talk no more of this, I shall now 
remove your doubts." Having said this, he took a piece of 
sweetmeat, and fed a cat which died immediately. Then 
the prince, being astonished, began to say, “ it is not proper 
to associate with such a perfidious one, ‘whose face I will 
not again look on during my life/’ The ministers son 
said, “ no friend ! we will not leave her at once, but must 
find out means to take her to the capital.’’ The prince said 
that also will be accomplished by dint of your stratagems. 

Ihe minister s son said, “ friend ; I will give you a piece 
of advice, listen. Go to Pudmabutee to-day and show 
her more love than before, and tell that my friend, imme¬ 
diately after his eating, fell into sleep like one insensible. 

I, being anxious for your interview, could not wait till the 
breaking of his sleep, and have hence come here without 
telling him. I see the whole horizon bare if I, for a single 
moment, lose sight of you. In fact, I should not be able 
to leave you for the sake of my friend.’’ Having, by means 
of such words of cunning, established her confidence in you, 
you will pass the day, and, after she has gone to sleep’ 
take off all her ornaments and marking her left thigh with 
this trident, come away quickly thence. The prince agreed 
to this, and going to her shewed greater love than before. 
After they had both gone to bed, the princess was soon 
involved in sleep. When the Raja's son saw Pudmabutee 
asleep, lie then did all in accordance with the instruction 
of the minister’s son, and arrived at the house of the old 


woman. 


Next morning, assuming the habit of a devotee, he came 
to a burial-ground, and himself becoming a spiritual pre- 
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ceptor and making the prince his pupil, said to him, “ go 
to the city and sell these ornaments. If any one lay hold 
of thee as a thief, bring him to me.” The prince, accord¬ 
ing to his word, took the jewels and entering the city came 
to a goldsmith, who was living near the palace, for the 
purpose of selling them. As soon as he saw them he 
grew astonished, and began to think in his mind that, 
u & tew days since I made these jewels for the princess, but 
I see this man a foreigner,—how came these into his 
hands ?” At length, being suspicious, he asked the work¬ 
men, who affirmed that the ornaments belonged to the 
princess. Then he certainly knew the Raja's son to be a 
thief, and said to him, “ I see these to be the jewels of the 
princess, say truly, where you got them ?” 

The goldsmith on his thus threatening him over and 
over again, ten or twelve passers-by being curious came 
there. In a word, within a short time there was a great al- 
tercatiou going on about the jewels. At last, the inspec¬ 
tor of the city receiving intelligence, had both the 
prince and the goldsmith apprehended, and on his asking 
him to state where he had got them, the Raja's son said 
“ that my spiritual preceptor, who lives in the burial- 
ground, has sent me to sell these jewels, and I do not 
know where he has got them. If you have any doubt go 
there and ask him." At length the Kotwal , taking both 
the preceptor and his pupil together with the jewels into 
the presence of the king, represented all the circumstances 
from 6rst to last. 

After that, the king being extremely doubtful took the 
devotee aside, and asked him with words of entreaty, “ Sir ; 
where have you got these jewels ?” The devotee said, " on 
the fourteenth of the dark lunar fortnight, I had accom¬ 
plished the incantation of witches in a certain burial-ground 
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situated out of the city. By the power of the charm the 
witch came there, and, as a favor, gave me all her jewels 
and wearing apparel ; and 1 also, as a proof of the accom¬ 
plishment of my devotion, marked her left thigh with a 
trident. Here are those ornaments." The king hearing 
this was surprised, and entered without delay into the 
female apartment and told his queen to see, whether Pud- 
mabutee had got any mark on her left thigh or not. The 
queen, having taken off the clothes of that part of the 
body, saw the trident's mark, and tol d the Raja about it. 

The king hearing this unexpected event, was confused 
and cast down with shame. He began to think “ it is 
not a proper act to keep this prostitute in the house. 
There is sin in that. Hence what is advisable now, or let 
me consult the a&serably of the learned, and I will do 
whatever they will enjoin me according to the principles 
of theology. But it is prohibited in the Shastras to reveal 
to any one the secret of the house. If I should consult 
the learned assembly, then this ill-reputation of mine will 
by degrees spread in all countries, therefore the best plan 
would be to ask the devotee for advice. He knows all the 
particulars, and is conversant wifh the Shastras ; if I ask 
him any question on religion, he will of course pass a sen¬ 
tence according to the Shastras." After which he came to 
court, and sitting alone asked the devotee, “ Sir, what sort 
of punishment is enjoined in the book of religion for bad 
women ? The devotee said, “ 0 Great King ! it is written 
in the book of religion that if a brahmin, a wife, or a little 
child be very guilty, they are not to be put to death. The 
king should banish them." 

Then the Raja went to the female apartment, and said 
to the queen “ that Pudmabutee's character is bad, hence 
according to the injunction of the Shastras I will banish 
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her the kingdom." The queen loved her daughter very 
much, but having a great regard for her husband complied 
with hiS proposal. At length the king ordered the princess 
to be conveyed in a litter, and commanded the porters in 
her absence to leave Pudmabutee into a forest, and to 
inform him quickly. The porters carried out the royal 
order. The minister's son also, in company with the 
prince, went to seek the Raja's daughter, and after various 
searches entered at last into a certain jungle, where they 
found Pudmabutee sitting alone under a tree, where she 
was lamenting like a hind who has been expelled from her 
herd. By divers devices they took her with them, and 
proceeded to wards their own country. On their arriving 
at the capital the subjects became very happy and ;Raja 
Protap Mookoot, having found his son with Lis daughter-in- 
law, sank into the stream of joy, and ordered for great 
rejoicing into his kingdom. 

Having thus finished the story, the Betal asked O 
Great King ! of the Raja and the minister's son, who is to be 
blamed for sending the princess though innocent into the 
jungle ?" Bikram-a-ditya said, cc . in my opinion the Raja is 
in fault." The Betal said, “ why ?” The Raja said, “ the sac¬ 
red writers have imputed no faults to the execution of 
wicked persons, and to the suppression of their rebellious 
conduct; hence the minister's son cannot be blamed for his 
unfavorable conduct towards the princess who administered 
poison. But the king, on his relying on the words of one, 
whose family and character were unknown to him, and 
without waiting for further proofs, turned his face from 
justice, and forgetting his affection for his child, sent her 
innocent to the wilderness. In consequence of this, and 
of his acting contrary to the royal duty, sin may be 
ascribed to him." 




miSTffy 


STORY II, 


29 



Hearing this the Eefcah accoi'ding to the promise lie made, 
"went to the burial-ground, and suspended himself on that 
tree as before. And the king, running aftei him and taking 
him down from the tree as before, placed him. on his 
shoulder, and went in the direction of the devotee’s retreat, 


STORY II. 


Contents. —The story of the brahmin Keshub 9 and 
of his daughter Madknmalutee , who was 'promised in 
marriage to three different persons , and being stung to 
death by a syake, was restored to life by one of her 
suitors , with whom the other two quarrelled for pos¬ 
session of her . 

Story .—The Betal said, “ 0 Great King ! I begin the 
second story, listen to me ;— 

On the banks of the Jumna, there is a city named 
Dhurmasthal, where a very pious brahmin by name 
Keshub lived. He had a very beautiful daughter named 
Madhumalutee. In course of time, the daughter became 
marriageable, and both her father and brother were con¬ 
stantly on the look-out for a suitable husband. After some 
days, the brahmin went to another village, in consequence 
of the marriage of the son of one of his customers, and 
his son to the house of his spiritual preceptor for the pur¬ 
pose of reading. It happened about this time, that a hand¬ 
some brahmin's son arrived as a guest in the house of 
Keshub, whose wife having perceived him to be equal in 
beauty to Cupid and in merit to Brihaspati, thought in bet* 




MIN IST/ff, 


THE BETAL PUNCH ABINS ATI. 



mind that, “ if he is born of a good family and if be is 
agreeable, I will then make him my son-in-law/' After, 
wards having performed in a suitable manner all the rites of 
hospitality, she asked him of his family (descent,) and 
finding him to be well-born became glad and said, “ son, if 
you consent, I will marry my Madhumalutee to thee/' Ihe 
brahmin's son, seeing the super-human beauty of Madhu¬ 
malutee, agreed to the proposal of the brahmin's wife, and 
stopped at her house expecting the arrival of the brahmin. 

After some days, both the brahmin and his son returned 
from the foreign country, and each of them brought with 
him a bridegroom, promising to marry Madhumalutee to 
them. The three bridegrooms assembled : one was named 
Tribikrum, the second Bamun and the third Madhusudan. 
All three of them were equal in beauty, merit, learning, 
and age. No difference could be distinguished between 
them. The brahmin then being involved in danger, began 
to reflect “ there is one bride and three bridegrooms present, 
what means shall we adopt ? We three have pledged our 
words to those three. What ought to be done now ?” 

The brahmin was reflecting thus, when his wifi came 
and said “what are you thinking here at ease, Madhumalu¬ 
tee has died by the bite of a snake.” Then Keshub Shurma, 
being very much distressed, brought four or five persons 
skilled in charms against poisons, and caused her to be 
treated in various ways, but to no effect. These men said, 
u Sir ! your daughter has been bitten by a snake, and has 
been under all the evil influences of the twelfth day of the 
lunar month ; hence if Brahma were to come personally 
to treat her, lie could not restore her to life. Do now 
what you think proper, we take our leave/ Having said 
this, they saluted and went away. 
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Afterwards the brahmin, his son, and the three bride¬ 
grooms, these five together carried the dead body of Mad- 
humalutee into the burial-ground, and burnt her according 
to custom. The brahmin came home with his son, and 
began to mourn and lament. The three bridegrooms, being 
disappointed in gaining such a rare and excellent beauty, 
cast off all worldly passsions. One of their number called 
Iiibikrum collected all the bones from the funeral pile, and 
after tying them up in a piece of cloth, and putting them 
under his arm-pit, began to wander into various countries. 
Bamuu becoming a devotee,, set out on a pilgrimage. The 
third Madhusudan, having made a hut a little beyond the 
cemetry, and placing in a comer the heaped ashes of the 
body of Madhumalutee commenced worshipping. 

One day Samun, whilst travelling, came at mid-day to 
the house of a brahmin, who, seeing a devotee in his house 
at the time.of eating, with hands folded addressed him thus : 
“ Sir ! as you have kindly placed your feet into the house of 
this poor man, please then accept this alms and make me 
happy,—there is not much delay in the dressing of the 
food/ The devotee agreed ; and after the food had been 
dressed sat to eating. The brahmin’s wife began to serve 
up the dishes. In the mean time, the brahmin’s son who 
was five years old, began to cause disturbance in a very rest¬ 
less manner, and thus interrupt her serving up the dishes. 
She coaxed him in various ways, but he would not be quiet. 
She then became impatient and angry, and, having thrown 
the son on to the hearth full of burning fire, began to serve 
up food quietly. 

The devotee, seeing such strange conduct of the brahmin’s 
wife, invoked the name of God, and immediately took his 
hand from off the dish. The brahmin said, <r Sir ! why do 
you so suddenly give up eating ? The devotee said, “ in a 
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place where such diabolical acts are perpetrated, liow can 
there be an inclination to eat ?” The brahmin smiled, and 
went instantly into his chamber, and, after having brought 
•with him a book, which possesses the power of restoring 
the dead to life, and extracting a charm from it, repeated 
it for some time and restored the son to life, who began the 
like disturbance as before. The devotee was then astonish¬ 
ed, and finished eatings, and began to reflect in his own 
mind, that “ if by some means I could get hold of the book, 
I could then restore my beloved to life. However, I must 
exert myself to the best of my power in this undertaking.” 

Having made such reflections in his mind, he said to the 
brahmin, “ it is now afternoon, I should not therefore go 
any where, but would stop at your house during the night.” 
The brahmin assigned to him with great respect a sepa¬ 
rate house, and when night approached all the domestics 
after having supped, slept in their respective places. At 
length when all were involved ip sleep, Bamun, with slow 
and steady motion of his feet, entered into the room, and 
laying hold of the book of the science of revivification, 
wentaway. And within a few days, arriving at the ceme- 
try, found Madhusudan worshipping in the cottage built by 
his own hand. It happened in the mean time that Tribi- 
krum also came there. 

When these three were thus fortunately assembled, 
Bamun stated “ that a few days since I learnt the science 
of restoring the dead to life. _ You collect the bones and 
ashes, I will revive our beloVed." They eagerly collected 
the bones and ashes, and Bamun extracting a charm from 
off the book began to repeat it. By the influence of the 
charm the girl was restored to life. These then, observing 
the excellence of the beauty of Madhumalutee, were blinded 
by Cupid and began to quarrel amongst themselves. 
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Having said tins, the Betal asked u 0 Great King ! of 
these three who may be the right owner to have the hand 
of Madliumalutee ?” The Raja said, “ he that built the hut, 
and lived so long in the burial-ground may have, accord¬ 
ing to the Shastras, the right of marrying the lady.” The 
Betal said, “ if Tribikrum had not collected the bones, and 
Bamun had not travelled into various countries, and ac¬ 
quired the science of revivification, how then could she be 
brought to life ?” The king said, “ true for you j but 
Tribikrum, by collecting her bones occupied the place of her 
son, and Bamun by restoring her to life, became, as it were, 
her father. They cannot be the objects of her love. But 
Madhusudan, by collecting the heap of her ashes and build¬ 
ing the hut, has acted the part of a true lover. Therefore, 
according to th e way of justice, he may be the husband of 
that damsel,” On hearing this, the Betal, &c., &c. 
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Contents.— The Story of Rupsen , Raja of Burdwan , 
and of the Rajput Beerbur , who was reivardedfor 
his fidelity to the king by a share oj the throne . 

Story. —The Beta! said, “ 0 ! Great King \ listen : — 

In the city of Burdwan, there was a king by name Rup- 
sen, who was very wise and kind, and a just appreciator of 
merit. One day a Rajput named Beerbur, an inhabitant of 
the Deccan, arrived at the king's door with the expecta¬ 
tion of getting employment. The porter, having learnt 
from him all the particulars, came to the presence of the 
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king, representing, “ Great King ! an armed man of tlie 
name of Beerbur has come here hoping to obtain employ¬ 
ment, and is standing at the door. If lie receives your per¬ 
mission be can then come into your presence, and lay open 
his object/’ The king ordered, “ bring him quickly.” 

Afterwards when the Durwan, in accordance with the 
king’s order, presented Beerbur before the Raja, he, on 
seeing his general appearance, thought him able to work 
and asked,Beerbur ! how large a salary would enable you 
to procure an easy livelihood ? Beeibui replied, if I be 
allowed a thousand gold mohurs everyday, I shall then* 
have means of living.” The king then asked him the 
number of his family : to which he replied, Great King ! 
except one wife, one son, and a daughter, and mj self, I 
have no other family.” Then all the ..courtiers having 
turned aside their faces began to laugh. The king began 
to think in his mind, “ liis family is very small, then why 
does he ask so much ? At all events, it cannot be in ac¬ 
cordance with the dictates 5 of reason, to expend so much 
for one servant daily. But this expenditure will not be 
useless. lie must have some special quality. It is therefore 
advisable to engage him for some time on probation.” 
Afterwards having summoned his treasurer, he ordered him 
to give Beerbur every morning a thousand gold mohurs 
without fail. 

On hearing the order of the king, Beerbur received much 
pleasure, and began to thank him. I hen having taken the 
fixed gold mohurs, which were clue for that day from the 
treasurer, he went to the place appointed by the king. 
There having at first divided the gold into two portions, he 
gave one-half to brahmins, and having again divided the 
other half into two, distributed one part of it among beg¬ 
gars, worshippers of Vishnu, religious mendicants, &&, and 
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with the remaining portion having purchased various lands 
of eatables, and having fed in a suitable manner thousands 
of poor, miserable helpless persons, and guests, &c„ ate what 
was left with Ills son, wife, and daughter. 

Having thus daily passed the time, he, at evening, aim¬ 
ing himself with sword and shield, remained present the 
•whole night at the threshold of the king* Whatever order 
the king might give for the purpose of testing his faith¬ 
fulness and power, whether at the second or the third watch 
of the night, (although the order might be very difficult to 
perform,) he instantly executed it 

One day, at the time of midnight, having suddenly heard 
the noise of a woman's crying, the king summoned Beerbui, 
who immediately presented himself before him, and said, 
“ Great King'd what is your order V* The king said, “ I hear 
the noise of a woman's crying in the southern quarter, go 
there quickly, and having enquired about the truth ol it, 
inform me." Beerbur saying, “ as you bid, Sir, went oft 
instantly. The king, seeing Beerbur not for a single 
moment averse to carrying out his order, became very well 
pleased, and for the purpose of observing his courage, went 
after him secretly. 

Beerbur, following the sound of weeping, arrived at a 
celebrated and frightful cemetry, and saw that a lady, 
adorned with all je wels and handsome, was striking her 
head, lamenting and weeping loud. Great wonder was 
it that there was not a single drop of tears in her eyes. 
Beerbur, seeing this strange accident, was mightily surpris¬ 
ed, and having boldly come up to her, asked, “ who art 
thou, and for what grief art thou mourning, and lamenting 
in this cemetry in such a dark night ?" She gave no an¬ 
swer, but began to weep more than before. Afterwards 
when Beerbur shewed great earnestness, and asked her over 
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and over again, she said, “ I am the Fortune of Raja ftup- 
sen’s kingdom. Various acts of injustice and evil deeds 
are now being committed in the Raja’s palace, and hence 
evil Fortune "will speedily obtain an entrance into his 
house. Consequently I shall be obliged to go, and leave his 
kingdom, and a few days after my departure the king will 
die. In grief for this I am weeping/’ 

On hearing such an inconceivable danger impending over 
his master, Beerbur sank into the ocean of grief, and said 
“ Goddess ! I cannot in the least doubt of what you said, 
but if there is any mean§ of avoiding it, please to order 
me. I arn ready to consent to your words, even to the 
giving up of my life for the welfare of the king/’ The 
king’s Fortune said, “ at the distance of eight miles to the 
eastward there is a goddess ; if any body were to sacrifice 
his own son by his own hand to her, then she being pleased 
would remove all the difficulties of the king," 

On hearing such words from the kings Fortune, Beer- 
bur went towards his house quickly. The king being curi¬ 
ous followed him. Having after a short time arrived at his 
house, Beerbur awakened his wife, and when he had related 
to her all, she instantly awakened her son, and said “ Son ! 
by the gift of your head the king’s dominion will be ren¬ 
dered stable.” Then the son said, “ Mother * (there are three 
reasons why I should yield up my head) first, there is 
your command; secondly, there is the duty I owe to our 
master ; thirdly, this mortal body, composed of five elements, 
is destined to be employed in the service of the goddess,— 
a better opportunity than this may never present again for 
giving up my life. Hence it is not proper to make any de¬ 
lay in a propitious act. Be quick and perform the business.” 
On hearing such strange words from his son, Beerbur 
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became astonished, and, with tears in hi# eyes, said to his 
wife, “ if you give me your son with a quiet and cheerful 
mind, I will then offer him as a sacrifice to the goddess, arid 
will thus perform the king's work." After having heard 
such words from her husband, the wife made representa¬ 
tion, my lord ! it has been said in the Dhurma Shas- 
tras, that a wife enjoys more happiness by serving a dumb, 
deaf, blind, maimed, one-eyed, lame, hunch-backed and 
leprous husband than by charity, contemplation, fasting, 
worshipping &c., as enjoined in those books ; and if the wife, 
disregarding her husband, does other acts of religion covet¬ 
ing temporal happiness, then all become fruitless, and in the 
end she falls into perdition. What need therefore have I of 
sons and grandsons ? By serving your feet, I shall obtain 
salvation in both the worlds." The son said, “ 0 father! 
he that is able to clo the business of his master, his birth is 
productive of good results, and it is he himself who enjoys 
infinite happiness in the celestial abode ; why are you then 
frittering away your time in hesitation ? Be ready to per¬ 
form the business. There is a likelihood of the business 
being interrupted by delays." 

In this way after various sorts of conversation, Beerbur 
with liis family went towards the temple of the goddess. 
The king, observing the excessive and unshaken fidelity 
of Beerbur and his family, became astonished and delighted, 
and having given him innumerable thanks followed him 
unseen. After some time Beerbur arrived at the temple 
of the goddess, and having worshipped her in a suitable 
manner by presenting perfumes and flowers, and burning 
incense, and lamps, and consecrated food, &c.; and hav¬ 
ing prostrated himself before the goddess, and folded his 
hands in her presence said, <f 0 Goddess of the world t to 
please you I am sacrificing rny son who is dearer than my 
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life. Be merciful that my master may be endowed with 
long life, and that his kingdom may stand unshaken/" 

Having* said this lie took the vSword, and cut off in a 
noncholant manner the head of his son. The daughter of 
Beerbur, thus witnessing the death of a brother clearer 
than her life, made away with herself also by a single 
stroke of the sword. His wife too, being impatient of 
sorrow, followed immediately the footsteps of her son and 
daughter. At length Beerbur thought, “I have done my 
master's business ; why should I now remain tied by the 
chain of servitude, and for what happiness should I retain 
my life ?"" Thus speaking he cub off his own head by that 
fatal sword. 

Having thus witnessed the strange deaths of these four 
persons, the king's heart was‘greatly touched, fie then began 
to say, u I shall not be persuaded to enjoy such a kingdom, 
which has proved fatal to such a faithful, servant. I am 
very selfish ; or, why did I not then prevent Beerbur from 
slaying his son, and why did I let him commit suicide ? 
It were a deed worthy of me to have dissuaded Beerbur 
in the very beginning from this bold attempt. In every 
respect I have committed a very wicked act. Now nothing 
will satisfy my conscience save the atonement of suicide/" 

Having said this, he took a sword and was about to cut 
off his own head, when the goddess Durga instantly 
appearing seized his hand, and prevented the king from his 
attempt of killing himself, and said, “ Son, I am pleased 
with thy courage, ask what boon thou wilt.’" The king 
replied, u Mother, if you are pleased with me, then grant 
the lives of these four persons. I have not at present any 
very great boon to ask of you."" The goddess saying, “ so 
be it/" brought nectar from the infernal regions, and on her 
sprinkling it over their bodies, those four immediately got 
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up as if they had been asleep. The king's delight knew no 
bounds, when he saw the truly faithful Beerbur with his 
children and wife restored to life, and having prostrated 
himself before the lily-feet of the goddess, Avith hands 
folded, lie began to make many supplications and entrea¬ 
ties. The goddess, by granting the king many other desi¬ 
rable requests, made him happy and disappeared. At 
length they all went to their own places. 

The next day, as soon as it was dawn, the king Rupsen 
got up, and having assembled his court, he, in the presence 
of all calling Virtue to witness, made the faithful Beerbur 
the ruler of half his kingdom. The king and Beerbur 
both of them received uninterrupted thanks from every 
country. 

Having thus ended his story the Betal asked, " Great 
King ! you have now heard all from first to last, I now 
ask you whose goodness is greater V* Bikram-a-ditya an¬ 
swered, “ in ray opinion the goodness of the king is the 
greatest of all/' The Betal said “ why ¥* The king replied 
that, “it is the duty of a servant to sustain loss and give up 
his life. Therefore, by manifesting such bravery for the 
king's interest, Beerbur has preserved his own duty. But 
the king, regarding his possession of the kingdom as not 
worth, a single straw, was at once ready to give up his life, 
This is nothing but an act of mercifulness and goodness. 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c. &c. 
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STORY IV. 


Contents. —The Story of Anungsen, king of Bhogbati, 
and his Parrot Churamoni, and of the 'princess 
Ckundrdilutee, daughter of the king of M ugucl, and 
her jay Mudunmunjaree. 

Story .—Tlie Beta! said, “ 0 Great King ! 

In the city of Bhogbati there was a very celebrated 
king by name Anungsen, who, had with him at all times a 
very learned parrot named Churamoni. One day the king, 
in the course of conversation, asked Churamoni, “ Parrot ! 
what dost thou know ?” The parrot replied, “ Great King ! I 
know the circumstances of the three ages,—past, future and 
present. The Raja said, “ if thou knowest the three ages, 
then say in what place is a damsel worthy of me.” Chura¬ 
moni made representation, “0 Great King! Beersen the 
king of Mugud has a daughter named Chundrabutee ; she is 
very beautiful and accomplished, and the marriage of your 
majesty will take place with her." 

King Anungsen, for the purpose of examining the uni¬ 
versal knowledge of the parrot, sent for a celebrated astro¬ 
loger by name Ohundrakant, and asked him, “ Sir ! with 
what lady will my marriage take place ; please tell me 
after having ascertained by means of your calculatinos." He 
having discovered it by the power of astrology, said, “ there 
is a lady very handsome by name Chundrabutee, and it 
appears from the calculation that your marriage will take 
place with her." The king, on hearing this, was very much 
pleased with the parrot. At length having caused an 
eloquent, clever, intelligent, and able brahmin to be 
brought, and having given him many instructions, he 
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sent, him to the king of Mugucl for the purpose of arrang¬ 
ing this propitious alliance. 

Chunclrabutee had also a jay named Mudunmunjaree with 
her. She too was noted for the universality of her know¬ 
ledge, One day the princess asked her, “ 0 Jay ! if you 
can tell the past, future and present, then say where is 
there a husband worthy of me The jay said, “0 Princess I 
I see that Raja Anungsen, king of the city of Bhogboti, 
will be your husband/' In fact, by hearing this a sort 
of communion of love sprang up in the hearts of both, and 
in consequence of their having had no interview with one 
another, their mutual love which proceeded from their 
former affection, began gradually to increase. 

After some •* days, when the brahmin sent by Anungsen 
arrived v at (the court of) the king of Mugud, and had ex¬ 
pressed to him the intention of his master, he gave his 
immediate consent to it ; and having supplied all the 
articles necessary for betrothal, ©ent a brahmin in company 
with the other one ; and further told him that until he 
returned he would be unable to make any preparations* 
The brahmins, taking with them the articles of betrothal, 
came to Anungsen, and on their representing to him all the 
particulars, he was plunged into the sea of ineffable joy* 
Having there by the advice of wise astrologers fixed the 
day of marriage, he informed the king of Mugud through 
the brahmin sent by him of this. Afterwards having arrived 
at the appointed and proper time at the house of the king 
of Mugud, he (Anungsen) wedded (Jhundrabutee ; and re* 
turning to his own capital, began to pass the time in great 
pleasure. 

Chundrabutee, whilst coming to her father-in-law's house, 
had brought the jay Mudunmunjaree with her, and used to 
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keep her always in her sight. The king also, for a single 
moment, did not let Churamoni to be ont of the path of 
his sight. One day the king and his queen were seated in 
one seat in the seraglio, and the parrot and the jay were also 
before them in their respective cages. In the mean time, the 
king said to the queen, “ consider, when dwelling alone, how 
painfully does time pass away, it is my desire therefore that 
I should marry my parrot with your jay, and pat them both 
in one cage ; they would then spend their time in mutual 
enjoyment.’' Having said this, he performed the marriage 
of the parrot and the jay with great pomp, and placed them 
in one cage. 

One day, as the King was passing his time alone with 
the queen in amorous conversation, the parrot in the mean 
time began to say to the jay, “look, in this immaterial world 
enjoyment is the substantial tiling, and whosoever baa 
turned bis face from it lias been horn in vain ; why there¬ 
fore are you so averse to sexual intercourse ? llie jay 
said, “men are very sinful, vicious^treacherous and woman- 
slayers ; I have threfore no desire for intercourse with men 
The parrot said, “ women are also treache'rous, false, fickle, 
ignorant and murderesses.” The king seeing both thus 
wrangling, asked, “ 0 Parrot! O Jay * why are you quarrelling 
without any cause ?” The jay then said, “ Great King \ men 
are vei y irreligious and woman-killers, hence I have no 
attachment for them. Be pleased to listen to a tale, i am 
going to relate to your Majesty regarding the general cha¬ 
racter of men. 
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EPISODE I. 

THE JAY'S STORY. 

Contents. —The story of Ratnabutee , 'who was married to 
Mcihadhan s son, by whom she was ill-treated and 
event ually murdered. 

Story. —“ At Ilapore there was a very rich merchant by 
name Mahadhan. A long time passed away without a son. 
For this purpose he always gave alms to such brahmins who 
are initiated householders, went on pilgrimages, did vari¬ 
ous penances, and listened to the eighteen yuranas and 
ancient poern^ of the Hindus of inferior reputation, and 
histories. After some days, by the grace of the Almighty, 
his wife gave birth to a son. The merchant seeing the 
child s face in an advanced age thought himself happy, and 
began to bring him up with the u tmost care. When the boy 
was five years old, his father put him into the hands of a 
suitable teacher for the purpose of studying science. He, in 
consequence of the faults of his nature, after entering into 
school, passed his time in enjoying himself with the 
wicked boys in evil sports, paying not even for a single 
moment any attention to his studies. In short, as he 
increased in years, his addiction to evil deeds also in- 
creased in proportion. 

“After some time the merchant retired to another world, 
and that wicked boy, being heir to all his paternal riches,’ 
became altogether addicted to gambling, drinking, forni¬ 
cation, and other low gratifications ; and within a few 
years having squandered away all his money by evil deeds, 
he fell into great misfortune. After having travelled 
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through various countries, he at last came to the merchant 
Hemgupt, an inhabitant of Chundrapore, and uttering the 
name of his father, informed him who he was, Hemgupt 
was his father’s great friend. He, on learning this from 
him, was very much delighted, and having manifested 
suitable respect and love asked, ‘Son ! by what accident 
did you arrive here V 

“ The son of Mahadhan said, * I having freighted some 
vessels, was going to the island of Ceylon for the purpose 
of trading ; but, by my evil destiny, it happend that a 
dreadful storm suddenly arose and wrecked all my ships. 
Fortunately I got on to a plank, and saved my life with 
great difficulty. I had no such hope as that I should 
be able to corne, and pay you a visit. Those men that 
came with me I do not know what is become of them— 
whether they be dead or alive ; all my merchandise has 
sunk into the water, and I am ashamed to enter into my 
country in this plight. What shall I do, and where shall 
I go ? Having had no other course open to me, 1 have 
at last come to you/ 

“At the end of his speech, Hemgupt began to reflect in 
his mind, ‘ I am searching everywhere for a suitable hus¬ 
band for my daughter, but no one has been approved of. 
God being kind, has brought this very thing into my 
house. This youth is of an illustrious birth, and is, no 
doubt, the heir of his father’s unequalled qualities as well 
as of liis immense wealth. Therefore what's the use of 
delay, let me soon, after having fixed upon (a propitious 
moment,) marry my daughter to him/ Having formed 
such reflections in his mind, he went to his wife and said, 

{ look ! here is a merchant’s son in my house. He is born 
of a noble family, and is a worthy bridegroom. Between 
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his father and me, there used to exist the warmest friend¬ 
ship. If it be your will, let then Ratnabutee be married to 
him/ 

“ The merchant/s wife, having heard this, was glad and 
said that, ‘ unless it be the will of God, such things do not 
come to pass. It is a fortunate thing to see our objects 
fulfilled without any exertion. Therefore there is no use 
of delay, just summon the family priest, and, having fixed 
upon a time, perform the propitious act/ The merchant, 
having thus procured the consent of his wife, came to the 
son of Mahadhan, and expressed to him his intention. 
He readily consented to it. He (merchant) then sent for 
the family priest, and, having fixed upon a fortunate 
moment, married his daughter with great} pomp. The 
bridegroom and the bride began to pass their time happily. 

" After some days, the son of Mahadhan having formed 
some intention in his mind, said to his wife, ‘ now, look, it 
is a long time since I have been absent from my own 
country, and since I could not learn any news of my 
family. I can not tell you how much I am grieved at 
heart by this circumstance. Hence procure the consent of 
your parents, and ask leave for me to go. If you like then 
bear me company/ The virtuous Ratnabutee coming to her 
mother, explained to her the desire of her husband, and 
begged earnestly that it might be accomplished. 

“ The merchant's wife having heard this, went to her 
husband, and said ‘ your son-in-law has made up his mind 
to go to liis house, what should be done now V The 
merchant said, * well i what of that ? I will give him leave 
to go. Do you not know that these three, namely, a 
labourer, a son-in-law, and a nephew cannot be under our 
control. Hence it is advisable to do that which will 
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please him. Tell him that in the mean time having fixed 
upon a lucky day I will grant 'him leave/ At length 
addressing his daughter, he asked her with’a smiling face 
and said, ‘ Child i what is your intention ? will you go to 
your father-in-law's house, or stop at your father's ?' 

“ Ilatnabutee hang down her head with shame, and gave 
no answer ; and under pretence of (doing) some business, 
she instantly left the place, and coming to her husband, 
represented, ‘ look, my parents have agreed (to your re¬ 
quest), and have said that they will do that which would 
please you. I therefore press « you not to leave me here 
on any account, for, I shall not be able to maintain my 
life in your absence/ 

“ At length tli^merchant, having given plenty of riches 
to his son-in-law, dismissed him with great honor, and 
having adorned the daughter with ail sorts of jewels, gave 
her to bear him company. The son of Mahadhan being 
highly delighted, and having carried his politeness, so far as 
to touch his mother and his father-in-law's feet, took leave 
and set out. Ratnabutee also having mounted a palan¬ 
quin, attended him with a very cheerful mind. 

“ At length the son of Mahadhan, having arrived at a 
thick forest, said to the merchant’s daughter, ‘ 0 dear j 
here is a great fear of robbers. It is not advisable to 
go (by this forest) mounted on a palanquin, and wearing 
jewels. Take them off and give them to me, I will put 
them under my clothes and keep them. When the city is 
near, you shall put them on again ; and let the bearers too 
return with their palanquin from this place, and let us two 
perform the journey alone in the guise of poor people. We 
shall then be able to get through this impassable road 
without any danger/ 
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u Ratnabutee immediately took off all her jewels from her 
body, and put them into the hands of her husband ; and 
having dismissed the servants, maids, and the bearers, 
went alone in company with that knave. The son of 
Mahadhan, having thus got into his hands such valuable 
jewels, entered by degrees into the most dreary and in¬ 
accessible parts of the wilderness, and having thrown into 
a dark well that faithful and well-wishing beloved wife, fled 
and arrived at his own country. Eatnabutee, finding herself 
in the well, began to cry aloud, saying, ‘ Oh father ! Oh 
mother »/ 

(< By chance a traveller arrived there, and having heard 
in such a thick forest the sound of weeping, was exceed¬ 
ingly surprised. Following the sound lie came near the 
well, and casting a glance down it, saw that a very beauti¬ 
ful lady with tearful eyes was weeping there. No sooner 
did the traveller see her than he was greatly affected, and 
having, with great care, delivered that gem of women from 
the well, asked her, ‘who art thou, and why didst thou 
come alone into this dreary forest ? Tell me how earnest 
thou to fall into such a misfortune f 

“ Ratnabutee, considering it a despicable act to speak ill 
of her husband, and concealing the real circumstance, said, 

* I am a native of Chundrapore, and the daughter of the 
merchant Hemgupt. My name is Ratnabutee. I was going 
with my husband to my father-in-laws house, and as soon as 
we arrived at this spot, a gang of robbers suddenly set upon 
us, and first taking off all my jewels from my body threw 
me into this well. They took my husband away, beating 
him, and I do not know what is become of him now/ The 
traveller was sorely affli gfced ^and, having comforted her in 
many ways, conducted her to her father s abode, where he 
left her. 
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“ Ratnabufcee was an object of great affection to her father 
and mother. They, upon witnessing this her unexpected 
misfortune, were astonished, and asked, ‘ what is this that 
lias happened to you ?’ She replied, ‘ a number of armed 
men came suddenly in a forest from four sides, aud took by 
force all the jewels from my body. They also robbed my 
husband of all the riches you gave him on liis departure. 
At length they threw me into a blind well, and began to 
beat him with a stick, saying, ‘ whore have you concealed 
the things, bring them.’ He then, with great entreaty and 
humility, said, ‘ whatever things were with us have been 
taken by you. We have got nothing else with us. My 
life has just come up to my lips through your beating ; I 
fall on your feet, and beg you humbly to let me go.' 

“ He began in this way to make repeated humblest entrea¬ 
ties ; but the merciless robbers bound him, and carried him 
away. And I do not know whether they have let him go ox- 
killed him.' Then her father said, ‘Child i don't be anxious, 
I believe in my heart that your husband is alive. If it 
please God, he will then come within a few clays ; for, thieves 
are covetous of wealth, and it they get it, they do not 
destroy the life of any person without any cause.’ 
Having thus in various ways soothed and comforted her, he 
instantly gave orders for another set of ornaments. 

“ Here the son of Mahadhan having arrived at his house, 
disposed of those jewels, and having collected money began 
to pass day and night in gambling and debauchery. With¬ 
in a few days, he again became poor and without food and 
clothes, and began to reflect that ‘ perhaps my evil deed has 
in no way become known at my father-in-law’s house. I 
must therefore go to my father and mother-in-law, 
and make this excuse that, a grandson has been born to 
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them, and that no one being present, I came to offer con¬ 
gratulations in person, At length, having stayed there for 
two or three days, I will steal something as occasion may 
serve, and then run away/ Having formed such wicked plan 
in his mind, he arrived at his father-in-law's house, and as 
soon as he entered into it, the first person that crossed the 
path of his sight was his wife Eatnabutee. 

“ The virtuous Eatnabutee seeing her husband present, 
thought in her mind that, * if a husband be very wicked, he 
is still the supreme lord of his wife, A woman gains felicity 
in the temporal as well as in the spiritual world by keeping 
her husband happy ; and that woman, who being subject to 
foolishness, reckons the occasional acts of misconduct of her 
highly reverenced husband a fault, and shews him any sort 
of dishonor or disrespect, washes her hands of temporal and 
spiritual enjoyment. And he had no doubt behaved thus 
through mistake, and I will not therefore be guilty by 
taking his slight fault into account. At all events, he has 
come here without knowing the particulars, and if he 
happens to see me, he will no doubt turn back. It is 
therefore advisable to remove his fear beforehand/ 

u Eatnabutee, having formed these reflections in her mind, 
approached near to him and said, ‘ 0 Husband \ have no fear 
in your mind. I have told my parents that thieves having 
taken all my jewels, and thrown me into a well, bound and 
carried you off. Therefore there is no necessity of calling 
to remembrance those circumstances and being afraid. My 
parents are very sorry for you, and will be highly delighted 
to see you. There is no need of your going to another 
place ; stay here, I shall wait upon (your feet) forever/ 

“ Having thus instructed (her husband,) Eatnabutee went 
away. That wicked fellow instantly came to his father-in- 
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law, and made Ids compliments. The merchant having 
embraced his son-in-law, blessed him, and with eyes full 
of tears began to ask all the particulars. He then, 
according to the instruction of his wife, related the circum¬ 
stances from first to last, and afterwards said, ‘ Sir, the dan¬ 
ger in which I had fallen left no probability of saving my 
life. It was only through the mercy of God, and the in¬ 
fluence of the blessing, replete with unfeigned love, of 
your lily-feet that I have been this time saved. There was 
no end of trouble : what shall I say more, let not enemies 
even fall into the hands of such robbers/ Saying this, he 
expressed his mental feelings, and began to cry in such a 
way as made it appear that his previous unhappy state 
came to his recollection. At which sight pity arose in the 
heart of Hemgupt. 

“When night came, the virtuous Ratnabutee intoxicated 
with the wine of prosperity of her husband's meeting, and 
having forg otten his inhuman acts and desirous of hi3 
company, put on cheerfully all sorts of jewels over her body,, 
and went to her sleeping-apartment. The son of Maha- 
dlian, after pretended gratification, shewed marks of sleep. 
Then Ratnabutee said, ‘ you are tired to-day, there is no 
need of enduring the trouble of keeping yourself long from 
sleep. Lie down, I will shampoo your feet/ He said, 

< y 0U better lie down too, there is no use in shampooing/ 

* « At length when both had lain down, the wicked man 
pretending to he asleep, began to jnore,_ and Ratnabutee also 
thinking her husband fast asleep, soon fell into an insensible 
slumber. At last, that wicked one availing himself of the 
opportunity, got up and drew from his waist a sharp knife, 
and easily cutting off the throat of Ratnabutee, the gem of 
women, fled with all her ornaments.” 





Having said this the jay said, “ Sire! what I related, I 
saw all with my own eyes : since that time I disbelieve men, 
and am disgusted with them. I have made a vow never to 
have any intercourse with men, and shall be careful to the 
best of my ability to abandon their society. Men are very 
cunning, selfish, and inhuman. Sire ! what more can I say, 
the society of men is more frightful than residing in a 
house inhabited by a snake. For this reason, I have no 
desire to see the face of man/' 

The king having heard this, smiled and said to the 
parrot, “ well, Churamoni! whydo you hate women, relate 
to me the particulars/' Then the parrot said, “ Sire \ be 
pleased to hear 
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THE PARROT’S STORY. 

* *' 

Contents. —The Story of the Merchant Shreedutt, who was 
'married to Jaishree, a Merchant’s daughter, and of her 
subsequent faithlessness. 

Story .—“ In the city of Kanchanpore there was a merchant 
hy name Sagurdufct, who had a very mild, gentle, and beauti¬ 
ful eon by name Shreedutt. With Jaishree, daughter of the 
merchant Shomdutt, resident at Anungpore, his marriage, 
took place. After some days, Shreedutt went to a foreign 
country for the purpose of trading, and Jaishree began to 
live in her father’s house. Nearly twelve years passed away 
yet Shreedutt did not return ; and here Jaishree, being in 
the prime of her youth, began to grow daily more impa-, 
tient of the pangs of love. 
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" One day she said to her favorite female companion, 

‘ Friend! my youth is gone for nothing. I could not even 
know the pleasure of the world, even to this day ; what 
shall I say ? To pass the time in this way has been very 
difficult. Do you think of some means. Then her friend said 
‘Dear Friend j 'have patience, if God wills, you will then 
instantly obtain an interview with your dear (husband.) 
Jaishree, not receiving the answer she wished, shewed dis¬ 
pleasure, and having immediately mounted on to the roof of 
her house, began to look into the high road through the 
window. 

“ It chanced that a very handsome young man was passing 
by that way, and accidentally his and Jaishree’s eyes met 
together. Each of them stole the other’s heart. Jaishree 
instantly called her friend, and said, ‘ in whatsoever way 
you can, make me acquainted with that stealer of my heart/ 
A.t last the friend of Jaishree, coming up to him, and having 
guessed his motive by the tenor of conversation, said, that 
‘Jaishree, the daughter of Shomdutt has been desirous to 
see you 5 you will therefore come to my house after night¬ 
fall/ Having said this she shewed to. him her house. At 
which the man said, * go and tell your friend that I am 
highly obliged to her. I will, of course, come to your house 
in the evening, and pay her a visit/ 

« At length when the friend came to Jaishree, and related 
to her all the particulars, she was mightily pleased. She 
rewarded her, and having praised her, said ‘if you can make 
Us both united, then you shall buy me for ever. I will not 
at any time and in any way be able to liquidate this debt. 
Now go to your house and stay there, and as soon as he 
comes inform me.’ Having said this she dismissed her 
friend, and herself became engaged in dressing suitable for 
the meeting with a lover. 
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"When the propitious evening arrived, the youth, in ac¬ 
cordance with, the order of Cupid, put on his dress and 
came to the house of the female friend. She, with great 
respect, gave him a place to sit, and coming to Jaishree in¬ 
formed her of the arrival of her lover. Jaishree, on hear¬ 
ing this, sank into the ocean of joy and said, ‘ Friend I 
stay a little, as soon as the domestics are asleep, I will go 
with you, and, having intrusted the property of my youth, 
into the hands of the lord of my life, will make my birth 
happy/ At length when all the persons in the family were 
plunged in sleep, Jaishree ca me with her friend to her 
house, and having, by means of inconceivable and ever-de¬ 
sired taste of pleasure, acquired the happiness of youth, re¬ 
turned to her own house at the end of night. She, in this 
way, began to pass daily her time in the enjoyment of her 
lover s society. 

“ After some days, her husband also returned from foreign 
country, and came at first to liis father-in-laws house. 
Jaishree, upon the arrival of Slireedutt, began to think in 
her mind, ' whence came this misfortune (i. e., her husband) 
after so many days ? What shall I do and where will I go ? 
An obstacle has arisen to prevent my going to my beloved. 
How long he will stay, and how much he will burn I do not 
know/ Having fallen into such an anxiety, she gave up 
bathing and eating, and began to consult with her friend 
in a thoughtful mind. 

“ When night arrived, the mother of Jaishree having, with 
great honor and care, fed her son-in-law, sent him word 
through a female servant to go, and rest in his sleeping- 
room, and further ordered her daughter to go and wait 
upon her husband. Jaishree, upon her first refusing to go, 
her mother silencing her by means of persuasive and 
threatening words, at last made her forcibly go into the 
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chamber. She then became Helpless, and after entering into 
the room, got up on the bedstead, and remained sleeping 
with her face turned. Shreedutt, after embracing her ten¬ 
derly, began to talk to her words of love, which rather vexed 
her. He then to please her, presented to lier divers rich 
jewels and silk clothes, which had been brought by him, 
and which were pleasing to women. Jaishree, at which, 
indicated great anger and threw all things given by him 
at a distance. Shreedutt, having no other resource, was 
obliged to be silent, and, as lie was tired of his journey, he 
Soon fell into sleep. 

“ Jaishree, finding her husband quite insensible in sleep. 
Was pleased at heart, and having put on clothes and orna¬ 
ments given by her husband, went unatt ended and fearless 
in that very dark night to her lovers abode. A thief was 
passing at that time by the way. He, upon observing a 
lady clothed in jewels to go unattended in the time of 
midnight, began to reflect, 4 where is this young lady going 
to during midnight, thus unassisted and undaunted ? It is 
necessary for me to make particular enquiries about this 
matter/ and so lie followed her. 

• “ The gallant of Joyshree, waiting for her, lay here alone 
in the house of the procuress, when in the mean time, a 
serpent coming had stung him and killed him. He was 
dead. Jaishree arriving there, and believing the deceased 
paramour to be in pretended sleep, began to call him by his 
name; and when she could not get any answer she thought 
in her mind that, ‘in consequence of the delay of my coming 
lie does not answer through resentment/ At length, sleep-* 
ing by his side she began to caress, and embrace him, with 
the utmost tenderness, and the thief also standing at a little 
distance, witnessed the scene with a laughing face. 



u A ghost, who, was living in an adjoining fig-tree, Was also 
looking at the scene, and thought, * I will avail myself of 
this opportunity to punish this lusty woman/ With this re¬ 
flection he enterd into the corpse of her gallant, and having 
had intercourse with her as much as he desired, Tbit off her 
nose with his teeth, and climbed up the tree where he lived. 
The thief on beholding these sights began to be astonished, 

“ Jaishree was then aroused from her stupor ; and having 
concluded her belov ed to be dead, came to her friend, and 
having related to her all the circumstances from first to last, 
said, ‘ Friend! I have suddenly fallen into this danger, 
now say what shall I do ? I shall not be able to show 
my face to my parents. What answer shall I give to them 
if they would ask me the reason ? And especially that all- 
destroyer (her husband) has come to-day, what he will 
think when he comes to see and hear (the circumstance.) 
Get me poison and I will drink, and be thus relieved from 
all difficulties/ Having said this she beat her head with 
her hand, and the female fiiend hearing all, remained 
astounded and answerless. 

“At last Jaishree, by the force of her presence of mind, 
having fixed a means said, * Friend j there is no fear. 
I have found out a very good contrivance, just see whether 
it will be consistent or not. I will go in this state 
to my house, and having entered into my sleeping- 
apartment, begin to cry aloud. When the domestics will 
be awakened from the noise of my outcry, and come to me 
to enquire about the cause, I will say that my husband, 
blind with rage, beat me severely without any fault, and 
lastly cut my nose/ The friend said, ‘ this is a very 
good plan, all sides will he saved by this. Go to your 
house immediately, and do so/ 
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“Jaishree went in haate to her house, and having entered 
into her bed-room, began to weep aloud. All the 
domestics were troubled to hear the sound of weeping, and 
coming into the sleeping-apartment of Jaishree, found her 
without her nose, and her clothes and body saturated with 
blood, and she herself was weeping lying on the ground. 
At length when they repeatedly asked her the cause, 
Jaishree, pointing to her husband with her fingers, said 

< this wicked knave has reduced me to this miserable 
plight.’ Then all the family, being of one mind, began to 
reproach Shreedutt very much. 

“The gentle Shreedutt was not aware of all (the particulars) 
from, first to last. Having suddenly heard such strange 
words, he was quite aghast, and began to reflect in his 
mind that, ‘ my coming here without knowing the parti¬ 
culars was a very disgraceful act. I see that her character 
is very had; for she, that did not at first converse with 
me after a hundred words of flattery, is now easily accus¬ 
ing me. Hence moralists have said, let the description of 
men remain far off, evern the gods can not understand the 
character of women, and the destiny of mankind. I do 
not know what calamity will befal me in the end.’ Hav¬ 
ing reflected thus be held his silence, and remained with 
his head hanging down. 

“The next day as soon as it was morn, the father of Jai¬ 
shree informed the court, and brought his son-in-law to the 
hall of justice. The king, having called both parties, i. e. 
the plaintiff and the defendant, first interrogated Jaishree, 

< sa y w ho has reduced you to such a calamity, I shall inflict 
on him meet punishment.’ Then Jaishree, looking at her 
husband said, ‘ Great King! he is my husband, and I have 
been reduced to this plight by him.' • At length the king 
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asked Slireedutfc, "why he had done such an evil act ? To 
which he replied, ‘ Site l I know not the'least of this 
matter ; whatever sentence your majesty decides be pleased 
to pass.’ Having said this, he folded his hands and re¬ 
mained standing with his head hanging down. 

“The king, having deeply reflected the words of the 
plaintiff and defendant, sent at last for the executioners, 
and ordered Shreedutt tobe impaled. The thief, who had been 
carefully watching all the circumstances from first to last, 
when he saw that a man was going to be put to death un¬ 
justly, came before the king and represented, ‘Sire ! your 
majesty is going to kill a man innocently without enquiring 
after the particulars : judge rightly and do not confide 
in the words of an adulteress.’ 

« The king, on hearing this, was astonished, and having 
asked the particulars, and enquired about the real thing, he 
caused his men to bring the slit nose of Jaishree from the 
mouth of her paramour who was lying dead. He then 
knew the thief to be truthful, and Shreedutt innocent, and 
dismissed both of them with presents. And, after having 
shaved the head of Jaishree and pouring butter-milk on it, 
then mounted her on a donkey, and caused her to be carried 
around the city, he banished her the kingdom.” Thus far 
having related Churamoni said, “ Great King \ women are 
replete with such virtues.” 

Having finished the intended anecdote, the Betal said, 
" Great King ! which of these two is the greatest sinner, 
the son of Mahadhan or Jaishree?” The king said, “Jai¬ 
shree.” The Betal said, “ how ?” He answered, “ a man, 
though he be of bad character, has yet his sense of virtue, 
but a bad woman has no sense between virtue and vice. 
Hence in my opinion the sin of Jaishree is great.” On 
hearing this, the Betal, &c. &c. 
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Contents.— The Story of Mahadebi, daughter of the am¬ 
bassador Haridas. She was carried off by a demon to 
the Vindya Hills, and released thence by the united 
efforts of her three suitors , who therefore began to quarrel 
about the possession of her . 

Story. —The Betal said, 0 Great King ! 

In the city of Dhara, there was a very powerful and 
potent king whose name was MahabaL His ambassa¬ 
dor's name was Haridas, who had a very beautiful daughter 
named Mahadebi. In process of time, the daughter having 
arrived at the verge of womanhood, Haridas began to 
reflect that, “ as my daughter has become marriageable, it is 
proper for me to celebrate her wedding by searching for her 
a husband." At length, when the subject of Mahadebi s mar¬ 
riage was pending among the circle of her family, she came 
to her father and represented, u O Father ! if I be not married 
to one who will be adorned with all virtues, I would then 
commit suicide." Haridas consenting to this commendable 
proposition of his daughter, began everywhere to make 
search for a suitable bridegroom. 

One day Raja Mahabal enjoined Haridas as follows. “ In 
the Deccan, there is a king named Hurishchunder, who is 
my great friend. It is now many clays since I received any 
news of his health and kingdom : I am sorry for this, there¬ 
fore go there, and after informing him about my health and 
welfare, bring me news of him soon." Haridas, according to 
the royal command, arrived within a few days at the 
kingdom of Raja Hurishchunder, and informed him of bis 
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master's order. Hurisbchunder, on hearing the news of his 
friend's health from the month of the ambassador, sank into 
the ocean of joy, and having bestowed suitable rewards on 
Haridas, pressed him to stay there for some days. 

One day Raja Hurishchunder, amidst his court, asked 
Haridas, “ well ! what do you think, has the Iron Age (i e. 
the age of vice) began or not He then folding his hands 
said, “ yes, Great King ! the Iron Age has been present, and 
through the influence of its reign falsehood and deceit have 
prevailed. Truth is diminishing, and the earth gives lesser 
fruits. People use sweet words in their mouth, but their 
hearts are full of cunning. Kings instead of looking into the 
happiness and weal of their subjects, have only become 
strenuous to fill their treasury ; and the bramins have given 
up the performances* of good acts, and have turned avaricious. 
Women have shaken off modesty and become independent. 
Sons have been found to turn their faces from the service 
and obedience of their highly reverenced father and mother, 
and brothers have waxed apathetic towards brothers. I he 
conduct possessed of unfeigned love incident to friendship 
does no longer come to appearance. No one has any regard 
for daily and necessary acts of penance and worship. Mean 
persons have been active to destroy the eternal "V edas, 
which is the root of religion, by captious arguments. Great 
King ! thus in various ways the prevalence of sin is being 
presented to the sight/* The king, on hearing this, became 
pleased and gave thanks to Haridas. 

After the dissolution of the meeting, the king entered into 
the seraglio. Haridas having arrived at his lodging, and 
seeing a strange brahmin's son sitting in his house, asked 
him, who he was and for what he came. He said, “ I have 
come to you to ask you something/' To which Haridas 
replied, u tell me what request you have, if it lies in my 
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power I will fulfil it." He said, “ you have a very beautiful 
and accomplished daughter, give her in marriage to me. 
Haridas said, “ I have promised, according to the request of 
my daughter, to give her to him who should be learned in all 
the sciences, and who should eminently possess all the quali¬ 
ties." He said, “ from my infancy I have learnt with great 
care all the sciences, and have this extraordinary merit 
that I have made a wonderful chariot, on mounting which, 
a person can go in an. instant to a country of a year s 
journey.” 

Haridas was glad to hear this, and having consented 
to give him his daughter, told him to come next morning 
with the chariot. Having said this, he dismissed the 
brahmin’s sou and finished his bathing, daily worshipping, 
and eating. In the afternoon he saw the king, and having 
taken leave from him, prepared to go to his own country. 

The next day as soon as it was dawn, the brahmin’s son 
came to Haridas : both then mounted the chariot, and in 
an instant arrived at the city ot Ohara. But before, the 
arrival of Haridas, his wife and son had each promised 
Mahadebi in marriage to different brahmins’ sons ; and the 
only obstacle that now presented was the expectation of 
Haridas’ return. Now these three pledged bridegrooms, on 
learning the news of Haridas’ return to his house, came 
up there for the purpose of marrying her. 

Having thus seen the three bridegrooms, Haridas became 
involved in anxiety and began to reflect, “ we three have 
given our words to these three men, and whom shall we 
now disappoint, as all of them are learned, and each of 
them is master of a rare quality. ’ At length lie said to 
them, “ stay in my house to-day, I will consult my wife 
and son, and settle matters." Having no alternative they 
gave their consent, and remained that day in his house. 



STOKY V. 

It chanced that in that night, a giant, living in the Vmdya 
Hills, carried off the girl and fled to his house. 

When the inmates of the house got up early in the 
morning, and could not see Mahadebi, they all assembled 
together, and thought of various things. The brahmin's 
sons who had came to marry, on learning the disappearance 
of their intended wife, came there with a dejected look. One 
of them, by his knowledge of augury, could see, as if it were, 
before his eyes the past, future, and present. He, finding all 
down hearted, said to Haridas, “ Sir, don't be sorry, I see 
that a demon, fascinated with the beauty of your daughter, 
has ravished her and kept her on the Vindya Hills. If there 
is any way of bringing her back, then try to find it out." 
The second (bridegroom) said, “ I can destroy the life of 
the enemy by shooting an arrow which pierces the sound, 
and if I can go there anyhow, I will then effect the 
destruction of the demon." The third then cried out,,--just 
go into my chariot, and you will be able to arrive there 
in an instant." 

At length he mounted the chariot, and, having arrived 
there in a moment, destroyed the life of the demon by 
discharging the arrow, and returned in an instant to the city 
of Dhara with Mahadebi. At last the three bridegrooms being 
assembled began to wrangle with each other, and soy “ I am 
the only person to marry her : there was no probability of 
release besides me." Haridas, finding himself incapable to 
come to any decisive arrangement, waxed extremely sorry. 

Having thus finished the story, the Betal asked, “ Great 
King ! which of these three may have the right to marry 
Mahadebi ?" Bikram-a-ditya said, “ lie that lias killed the 
demon's life and brought her back." The Betal said; ‘/ three 
of them are equally learned, and three ] of theta, have lefit 
equal assistance to bring her back, then how has this lady 
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become the wife of him who effected her restoration ?” The 
king said, *• it is true that three of them have shewn un¬ 
common talents, but if it be strictly considered, then (it 
will be seen) the most important piece of business has been 
done by him who brought her back. Therefore his supe¬ 
riority appears to be reasonable.” 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c. &c. 


STORY VI 


Contents.— The. story of a weaver, who had sacrificed 
his life for a vow he had made to the goddess , but who, 
afterwards with his friend, was restored to life by his 
oivn wife, who ivas about to destroy herself. 

Story .—The Betal said, O Great King j 

There is a very famous city named Dhurmapore, the 
Raja of which by name Dhurma Sheel was very mild. His 
minister’s name was Andhuk. One day he advised the king, 
“Maharaj ! having built a new temple, and instituted in it 
the image of the goddess Durga, set yourself to worship 
it daily according to custom ; for, in the Shastras especial 
rewards or punishments of the consequences of such actions 
have been prescribed.” The king was very much pleased 
with the advice of the minister, and having constructed a 
new temple, and placed within it the golden image of the 
goddess Durga, began to worship it daily with great 
pomp. He would not even at the risk of his life drink 
water without having worshipped. 
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Though the king was thus respectful to cows and brah¬ 
mins, and careful in the devotion of the gods, yet it was 
not his good luck to see the xnoon-like face of a son, who is 
considered as the great end of worldly life. He always re¬ 
flected in his mind that “ in the Shastras, and according 
to common usage, it is well known that the house of a 
childless person, though filled with wealth and men, is emp¬ 
ty, and he can not gain salvation in the world to come. 
Wherefore what must be done.” 

One day, in accordance with the advice of the prime 
minister Andhuk, (the king) having entered into the conse¬ 
crated temple of the goddess, and having performed his 
obeisance by falling prostrate before her, he began to 
glorify her with hands folded, saying, “ O Goddess ! thou art 
the mother of the three worlds, and thou art worshipped by 
Brahma, Vislmu, Shiva, and all the other gods day and night. 
Thou hast in every age removed all burdens from the 
earth by making away with the lives of the wicked giants, 
such as, Mahishasur, Chunda, Munda, Shumbhu, Nishum- 
bliu, Rukbbeej, &c., who were the causes of the great evils 
in the three worlds, and who were like the portentous comets. 
And in whatsoever places thy votaries have fallen into 
danger, there thou hast hastened to rescue them. Since thou 
art in the habit of accomplishing always the desires of thy 
votaries who have come to thee for shelter, I have then 
with this hope come to thy door. Fulfil the desires of my 
heart.” Having thus finished his prayer he fell prostrate 
again, and performed his obeisance and remained standing 

At length, a voice was heard from heaven saying, <f 0 
King i i. have been much pleased with you, ask a. boon of 
me, whatever you desire.” The king on hearing this became 
happy through joy, and said with a half-distinct voice, 
“Mother! if thou hast been pleased with me, be kind 
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to cave me this favor that I might be soon happy at see¬ 
ing 0 the face of my son.” The goddess said, “ Son ! you will 
soon, get a child, who will be mild, gentle, and able m 
all things.” After some time, a son was born to the king. 
He with great pomp went into the temple of the goddess 
with his family, and having collected various kinds of 
things fit for worship, performed the devotional act to the 
goddess hy his own hands. After having satisfied the poor 
and helpless persons, that came to him, hy gifts of money 
more than they wanted, he dismissed them. 

One day a weaver by name Deendas, was, in consequence 
of some business, walking towards the capital accompanied 
bv his friend. By chance his sight fell on a very beautiful 
lady who lived in that city, and was of his own caste. On 
beholding her uncommon beauty he was fascinated, and be¬ 
gan to look at her with thirsty eyes. At length when she 
was out of the road of sight, the weaver thought in his mind, 
"that our king being altogether disappointed of a son, has 
easily got one in his old age through the favor of the goddess 
D ' if the favorable look of the goddess be on me, 
then I can also manage to gain this gem of a woman” 
Having formed this resolution, he entered into the. tem¬ 
ple ol the goddess, and with firm devotion laid himself 
prostrate on the ground and performed obeisance and 
with hands joined made this vow in his mind that O 
Durga 1 if my marriage takes place with this lady, I will 
then with my own hands cut off my head, and give it to 
you as an offering.” Having thus made the vow, he per¬ 
formed hia obeisance, and went to his destination with his 
friend "When lie returned to bis own house, his heart 
burnt with the insufferable fire of separation from that all- 
beautiful damsel ; so that he eschewed the pleasures of 
eating and drinking, and being day and night regardless 
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and indifferent to every thing, began to meditate only on 
the blandishments and amorous dalliance of that maiden. 

His companion, on seeing such manifestation of a sudden 
strange and irremediable state of love, became very sorry 
at heart; and when, after having thought of various means, 
he could not ascertain any, he then represented the whole 
particulars to his father. The father, having heard and 
seen all with his own eyes, began to reflect as follows : “ The 
state in which I see him will, I think, most likely endanger 
his life if he is not married to that lady. Therefore not 
neglecting this point, it is proper to exert myself to further 
his object soon.” 

Having thus resolved, he took his son's friend in his 
company, and arrived at the house of the father of that 
lady. After hpfittmg courtesy and friendly conversation, 
he said to the master of the house, “ I have come to you to 
request something, if you do not refuse to grant it, I can 
then tell you openly.” He said, “ if it is not beyond my 
power, I will certainly and without doubt give it to you.” 
Having thus bound him by promise, the father of Deendas, 
no sooner expressed his intention to the master of the 
house, than he gave consent to it, and having fixed upon a 
propitious day and fortunate moment, gave his daughter 
(in marriage). The weaver’s son, having obtained the 
interview of his desired wife, became happy, and began to 
pass the time in pleasure. 

After some days, there being some urgent business at 
the house of Deendas’ father-in-law, he was invited there 
by letters. He took his former friend, and his own wife in 
his company, and went to his father-in-law’s. After he 
had approached near the city, the sight of the temple of 
the goddess, reminded him of the vow he had made before. 
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He- then began to reflect in his mind, “ I am a very false 
•wretch. I made a vow before the goddess, and have forgot 
all about it—even at my successive births, I shall never get 
absolution from this heinous crime. However, it is proper 
for me now, to repay the debt of the goddess without a 
moment's delay/' 

He then afterwards, said to his own companion, Friend ! 
wait a little, 1 am just going to pay a visit to the goddess, 
and will return soon/' Having said this he arrived there, 
and having bathed in the neighbouring pond, per¬ 
formed at first his worship according to custom. At last, 

“ 0 Goddess Durgah \ a long time ago I made a vow 
before you, and luiye come to-day to liquidate, (fulfil) the 
same." saying this, he took the sword that was in the 
temple, and po sooner struck it on his- shoulder, than his 
fyead being severed from his body fell on the ground, 

The friend of Deendas, noticing his delay in coming, said 
to his wife, “ stop here for a momen t, I will go and call my 
friend." Having said this, he went there, and saw in the 
temple, the head and body of Deend as lying separate. Gn 
beholding which, he was quite amazed and became bereft of 
Sense, and began to reflect in his mind that, “ this world is a 
scene of contention. No one would think that this (man) has 
killed himself. Every one would say that I, being charmed 
with the beauty of this woman have, to accomplish my 
wicked design, made away with the life of my friend. It is 
therefore more prope.r for me to give up my life, than to be 
subject to such malicious accusation of men/' Having 
thought this, that man too,, at the same moment, cut off 
his own head by means of that sword. 

The weaver's daughter remained standing for a long 
time alone. With a view to seek them, she came to the 
temple of the goddess, and finding both lying dead thought 





that, “ through the change of fate, the misfortune that hefal 
me has, I think, been caused from my killing many cows, 
and brahmins in my former birth. Especially, it is nothing 
but trouble to suffer the pangs of widowhood from infan¬ 
cy, and to carry the burden of this immaterial body. And 
the people, not knowing the particulars, would say that 
that woman's character is bad, who, to accomplish her 
object has killed the lives of her husband and of his friend. 
It is therefore proper for me in every respect to give up 
ray life.” 

Having said this, she took the sword that was besmeared 
with blood, and as soon as she was going to strike off her 
head, the goddess immediately appearing held her hand, 
and said, “ Child ! lam pleased to see your courage and 
wise consideration, ask from me a favor." The weaver's 
daughter said, “ Mother ! if you are pleased with me, then, 
grant me the lives of these two. The goddess after saying, 
“ so be it;” ordered her to join the heads of these two 
with their borlies, and disappeared. The weaver's daughter, 
blinded through joy, from hearing the words of Durgah, 
joined the head of the one with the body of the other. 
Both then being restored to life got up instantly. 

Having thus finished the anecdote, the Betal asked 
Bikram-a-clitya, “ Great King ! according to the laws of the 
Shastras, what man may be the husband of that damsel ?" 
The king said, “ hear Betal ! as the Ganges is the best of 
all rivers, the Sumaru of all mountains, and the Kalpa 
tree of all trees, so the bead is the best of all the mem¬ 
bers. Hence the writers of the Shastras have named it 
the 'best member.' Therefore the man with the body, 
having the best member of the former husband, will be 
her liusbaud." 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c., &c\, 
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STORY VII 


Contents. —The Story of the daughter of the Icing of Chumpa, 
who was sought in 'marriage by four able suitors. 

Story .—The Betal again said, “ 0 Great King < hear :— 

In the city of Chumpa, there was a king by name Chun- 
drapeer. He had a wife whose name was Sulochona, and a 
very beautiful daughter named Tribhubunsoondaree. The 
girl, in course of time, becoming marriageable, the king 
became anxious for a worthy suitor. Kings of different 
countries were gradually informed, by means of rumour, that 
Kaja Chundrapeer has such a beautiful daughter, that at the 
sight of the excellence of her beauty and elegance, the minds 
of,even ascetics are fascinated. All of them, having had their 
own pictures drawn by skilful painters, began to trans¬ 
mit them to Chundrapeer with a request for her alliance. 
He was not dilatory in sending them to his daughter for 
her approbation, bub none of the portraits was approved 
by her. The king then ordered her to convene an assem¬ 
bly in which she might choose her husband ; but the girl 
refused saying, “ that such a meeting, Dear Father ! is nothing 
but a vain pomp. I have no need of it : he that shall be 
without a peer in these three qualities ; viz, learning, intel¬ 
ligence and valor, I will take him for my husband/' 

After some days, there arrived four suitors from different 
countries, and the king ordered them to acquaint him 
with their respective merits. One of them said, “ Great 
Kin< Y i I have from my infancy acquired various sciences 
with the utmost exertion and labor, and have this rare 
quality, that every day I prepare a costly cloth, and sell it 
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for five gems. The first of those gems I give to a brah¬ 
min, the secon d to the gods, the third I use for my own 
body ; and having deposited the fourth for my future wife, 
perform my daily expenses by means of the fifth. No 
person possesses this merit besides me : and there is no 
need of saying anything about my beauty, as your majesty 
is gazing on it with your own eyes." 

The second said, “ I know the language of land and water 
animals, and of all the beasts and birds. There is none equal 
to me in strength in the three worlds, and my beauty is 
before your eyes/' The third said, “ I have no second in the 
Shastras ; and you are observing my beauty,—what's the 
use of my acting like a shameless boaster, by declaring it 
with my own mouth ?" The fourth said, “ I am unequalled 
in the science of qrchery, and can discharge an arrow which 
pierces the sound. My beauty is famous in the universe, 
and your majesty also sees it with your own eyes. 

Being thus acquainted himself with the learning, beauty, 
and merit of those four, the king began to reflect in his 
mind that, “ these four are unequalled in learning, beauty, 
and merit, to whom shall I give my daughter ?" At length, 
lie went to his daughter, and explained to her the merits 
of those four and said, “ Here are these four suitors 
present, whom do you like ?" Tribhuhunsoondaree, on 
hearing this, hang down her face with modesty, and re¬ 
mained answerless. 

Having said this, the Betal asked, “ Great King, which 
of these, according to the way of judgment, may be the 
husband of this girl ?" The ki ng said, “ he, that makes cloth 
and sells it, is by caste a Sudra. He, that has learnt the 
language of beasts and birds, is a Veisliya. He, that has 
acquired the knowledge of all the Shastras, is of the Brail- 



min caste. But he, that could pierce the sound by dis¬ 
charging an arrow, was of the same caste as the damsel. 
He then, according to the Shastras and judgment, may be 
the husband of the girl.” 

On hearing this, the Betal, &e., &c., 


STORY VIII. 

Contents. —The story of the King of Mifhila, and of a 
Rajput by name Ghirunjeeb, and of the beautiful dam¬ 
sel, whom the Icing induced to marry the latter . 

Story. —The Betal said, Great King ♦ 

In the city of Mithila, there was a king whose 
name was Gunadhip. A Rajput, by name Ghirunjeeb, of 
the country of the Deccan, on hearing the fame of his 
patronage and liberality, came to him for the purpose of 
employment. But owing to his misfortune, the king 
passed his whole time in the company of his wives in the 
seraglio, and did not once, even after a long time, come to 
the court. A whole year passed away, and yet Ghirunjeeb 
could not gain an interview with the king, and whatever 
little (sum of money) he had brought with him for his ex¬ 
pense, that too was gradually consumed. 

Being thus without any means of support, Chi runjeeb began 
to reflect in his mind that, “ it is nearly a year since I be¬ 
came fascinated with the illusion of the giantess Hope, and 
having come from a distant country with the expectation 
of service, have taken refuge with an uxorious king, who 
has turned his face from the rules of government,—-not to 
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mention the accomplishment of my ends, I have not as yet. 
held an interview with him. And also, I can not under¬ 
stand, when will the gods being favorable, grant the king 
the good sense of coming out of his seraglio. I see this 
man under the power of his minister, and regardless of the 
duties of a sovereign ; but if a king also be not independ¬ 
ent, there is then no probability of the prayer of a person 
like me being easily fulfilled. Hence, in case he comes out 
of his seraglio, what certainty is there, that I shall succeed 
in my prayer before such a person ? 

“ Especially, I am now without any means of support: 
there is no other way of collecting my food in this place 
except begging ; but to live at another mans table, is no less 
troublesome than the pain of death. Therefore, in the 
hope of gaining a, precarious service, today hold of another, 
is a very abominable and cowardly act. In short, to accept 
the service of Hope, is to endure all these insufferable hard¬ 
ships. But lie who has made Hope his waiting-maid, and 
placed his feet on the head of all difficulties, his is a fruitful 
life ; and if there is any person in this world happy, then 
that person alone is really happy. Therefore, I will this day 
wash my hands of the refuge of this world, and going into 
the forest, will occupy myself in the worship of the Lord of 
the universe/' Having thus determined he left Mithila, and 
entered into the wilderness. 

After some days, Eaja Gunadhip, having come out of 
his seraglio, engaged his mind again in state affairs ; and 
after a short time, went a hunting in the company of 
several of his armies and commanders. Having on his 
horse wandered hither and thither into several forests, he, 
at last, entered unattended into the thickest part of the 
wood in the pursuit of a deer. At that time the Sun god, 



•who is the illuminator of the whole world, and the lover of 
the lotuses, having, in his regular course, gained the 
summit of the setting maintain, the whole horizon began 
to be covered with darkness, and the deer also disappeared 
from the road of sight, 

Then the Baja, being very much afraid, and afflicted with 
hunger and thirst, became extremely distressed and thought¬ 
ful. But the sickness of hunger and thirst, becoming by 
degrees more and moi e strong than the excitation of tear, 
and having dried up his throat and palate, made him halt- 
dead. The king, being very impatient, began to search 
for water every where. At length, having unexpectedly 
seen a hut in that thick forest, he became glad at heart ; 
the Rajput Chirunjeeb, disgusted with worldly affairs, had 
built it, and was performing his devotions there. The king 
arrived at that place, stood near the door of the cottage, 
and with hands folded shewed his distress, and begged for 
the preservation of bis own life by the grant of water. 
Chirunjeeb, after shewingdiim hospitality, gave him im¬ 
mediately the sweet fruits and cold water, that are to be 
had in the forest. 

The king on receiving this became very much refleslied, 
and thought himself restored to life again. And, on seeing 
the actions of his great benefactor Chirunjeeb, and not 
thinking him a true hermit, said to him humbly, “ Sir ! I am 
for ever obliged to you for the great service you have done 
me. I will now engage myself in shewing my presumption 
by an improper request, and hope that you will pardon me 
kindly. By your actions I see you a religious ascetic, but 
on beholding your form and movements, it does nob appear 
that you are a real one. I have serious doubts about that. 
You have granted me life by giving me water, when my life 



was in clanger ; now shew kindness to me by removing my 
doubts, and making me happy/' 


■Chirunjeeb, unable to break through the bonds of the 
king's importunity, told him who he was, and said, “ that 
having heard of the fame of Gunadhip, king of Mithila, for his 
giving protection to those who seek his refuge, I went to him 
to request for an employment ; but, in consequence of the 
fault of my destiny, the king being engaged in worldly 
pleasures, did not come out of his seraglio even in the 
course of a year. Hence disturbed with various rea¬ 
sons, I have taken shelter in the forest ; but, in consequence 
of the excess of active powers, Which are inherent in the 
nature of my race, my mind can not be engaged in religious 
performances. Even now, in the desire of worldly enjoy¬ 
ments, too common in the nature of kings, it is wavering. 
Yottr doubt therefore is not unfounded : you have judged 
right" 

The king, on hearing this, became ashamed. Next 
morning, having informed him wlio he was, he took him to 
his capital, and having nominated him among lus greatest 
favorites, kept him in liis presence. From that time, the 
king was always kind to him. The man also, having 
pledged his very life, used to execute his commands/ 

One day the king, in consequence of some unavoidable 
urgent affair, had sent Chirunjeeb to a foreign country. 
He, having executed the king's commission, arrived at last 
near the sea-shore, and saw an excellent temple. He entered 
into it, and whilst coming out, he observed suddenly a 
damsel before him ; and, charmed with her uncommon 
beauty, began to look at her with attentive mind. The 
lady seeing the state (of his mind) asked, “ 0 excellent 
man ! why have you come here, and why are you standing 
like a picture ?” Chirunjeeb said, “ I had come here for the 




purpose of making a journey, but on seeing your extraordi¬ 
nary beauty, I am fascinated and have become impatient. 
If you cast on me a look of favor, then my life will be saved/’ 
The lady said, “ first bathe in this pond, then whatever you 
tell me I will consent to. 1’ 

As soon as Chi runjeeb heard this, he became very glad, 
and plunged into the pond, but having raised his head 
from the water, he found himself in his own house. Being 
much distressed, and struck with amazement, he put oft his 
wet clothes, and wore a new suit; and, having instantly pre¬ 
sented himself before the king, represented to him all the 
circumstances from beginning to end. The king, on hearing 
this wonderful account, became involved in great astonish¬ 
ment, and said, “ take me there immediately. At length, 
both having got into a suitable conveyance, arrived near the 
sea-shore, and went into the temple ; and having, with 
befitting respect and devotion, performed the ceremonies of 
worship and salutation, came out of the temple. 

In the mean time, tha£ all-beautiful damsel .came, and 
stood before the king, and being fascinated with his beauty, 
said, “ O Great King ! whatever you order me, I will listen 
to.” The king said, “ if you are willing to act according to 
my word, then be the wife of my favorite Chirunjeeb." She 
said, “ I am charmed with your beauty and merit, how can 
I become his wife ?” The king said, “ you have just now 
promised that you would act according to my word : good 
people having even pledged their lives perform their pio- 
mises. Hence, keep your word, and become the wife of 
Chirunjeeb.” At length, the lady having had no resource 
consented, and the king, having united both of them ac¬ 
cording to the Gundhurb fashion, accompanied them into 
his country; and assigned for their livelihood the posses¬ 
sion of a rent-free domain. 
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At length the Beta! asked, “ 0 Great King ! whose bene- 
voleneejwas greater,—the king's* or ChirunjeeVs ?” The 
king said* " GhirunjeebV The Betal said, “ the king having 
had such a beautiful lady, gave her easily to his servant,— 
why then was his benevolence not greater ?” The king said, 
“ he who is naturally a doer of good, what more praise is 
his, if he does any good act ? But he, who being occupied 
with his own business, strenuously interests himself in the 
affairs of others, he is really to be praised. Therefore, 
Chirunjeeb is more worthy of praise than the king/' 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c. &c. 


STORY IX. 

Contents.— The story of Mudunsena , daughter of the 
merchant Hiranyadutt, and of Shomdutt who fell in 
love with the girl > 

Story .—The Betal said, Great King ! 

There is a city named Mudunpore, the king of which was 
Beerbur. A merchant, by name Hiranyadutt, lived in his 
dominion. He had a very beautiful daughter, whose name 
was Mudunsena. The girl, on the arrival of spring, the 
king of all seasons, took her female attendants with her 
and went to take a walk in the garden. It chanced that 
Shomdutt, son of the merchant Dhurmadutt, came to 
that garden with the desire of walking. Having for 
some time walked hither and thither, he perceived from 
a distance, a very beautiful and young maid walking with 
her friends. As he approached near, he beheld the uncom- 



MINISTyyj, 



mon beauty of Mudun3ena, and became enamoured of her ; 
and, waxing within a short interval extremely impatient 
through the stroke of the arrow of Cupid, went to her and 
said, " if you will not look on me with the eye of love, I 
will then give up my life. My body is burning with the 
fire of Cupid, and I am becoming insensible. What will I 
say more, if you do not favor my request, I will then 
commit suicide in your presence. 

Mudunsena was very sorry to bear this, and gave many 
good instructions to Shomdtttfc, but could not in any way 
bring him to his former mind. He rather became more impa- 
tlent and sorry, and having folded his hands, remained stand¬ 
ing before him with tearful eyes. Then Mudunsena, through 
open-heartedness, thinking that to save the life of another 
is a cardinal virtue, said that “ five days hence my marriage 
will take place, and that after which I shall go to my 
father-in-law’s. I promise that until I first see you, 1 
shall not engage myself ill the service of my husband. Be 
quiet now, and go to you? house.” Shomdutt, comforted by 
the word of Mudunsena, went to liis house with a mind 
composed. 

At length, on the fifth day Mudunsena, being married, 
went to her fatlier-in-law’s house. When night came, the 
inmates of the house sent her to the sleeping-apartment, 
but she, covering her whole body with clothes, remained 
sitting on one side of the bed with silence. Her husband 
with great respect held her hand, and began to make ex¬ 
pressions of love ; but Mudunsena, contrary to the con¬ 
duct shewn by maidens fit for that time, said, after having 
related the particulars of Shomdutt, that “ if you do not 
give me permission to go to him, I shall then commit 
suicide.” Her husband at first forbade her in an ordinary 
way, but, seeing at last her extreme eagerness, said, “ if you 
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are truly desirous to go to him, then go, I do not prohibit 
you. To fulfil a promise is absolutely necessary.” 

Having thus obtained permission from her husband, 
Mudunsena went to the house of Shomdutfc at midnight. 
When she arrived at.the public road, a thief came to her 
and asked, “ Lady ! who are you, and where are you going 
in this dead of night, having put on all these ornaments on 
your body- ? I see you alone, and it does not appear that 
any fear has arisen into your heart.” Mudunsena said, “ I 
am the daughter of the merchant Hiranyadutt ; my name 
is Mudunsena, and I am going to my beloved. And since 
the god Cupid, having placed his arrow in the bowstring, 
As accompanying me to my help, I am therefore going 
without any fear.” 

The thief on hearing this smiled, and when he attempted 
to take the jewels from her body, Mudunsena was afraid, 
and with hands bound, related to him all the circumstances 
from beginning to end in humble words, and said, “ Brother | 
I have with great difficulty obtained the consent and per¬ 
mission of my husband, to free myself from the burden of 
my promise. Do nob destroy my di’ess, and throw obstacles 
in my way. Stay here ; I promise upon my return, to 
put all my jewels into your hand/' The thief, believing the 
words of Mudunsena, let her go, and sitting there in the 
expectation of getting her jewels, remained waiting for her 
return, 

Mudunsena entered into the sleeping-apartment of 
Shomdutt, and finding him asleep awoke him. Shomdutt, 
struck with the unexpected interview of Mudunsena, said, 

“ liow and whence have you come alone in this dark night ?” 
Mudunsena said “ after my marriage I went to my father- 
in-law's, and am coming from that place. Some days ago, 
whilst walking in the garden, I made you a promise, and 
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bave come accordingly. Do what you wish now/’ Shomdutt 
said, “ Have you related to your husband this circumstance 
or not ?” She replied, “ I have told him all in derail, 
and lie, having heard and considered the case for some time 
gave me permission. After which, I have come to you.” 

Shomdutt, having reflected a while, said “ I w'ill not have 
any intercourse with another man’s wife, since in the 
Shastras many vices have been pointed out. However, I 
am much pleased with your punctuality, and the noble 
conduct of your husband. With an unfeigned heart, I say 
that you are relieved from the burden of your promise : go 
now, and engage yourself in the service of your husband 
without any opposition.” 

At length, whilst returning Mudunsena came to the thief, 
who, on seeing her return so soon, asked her the cause, the 
description of which she gave in detail. The thief, on 
hearing this, praised her very much with eye3 opened with 
joy, and said, “ I have no need of jewels ; you are very 
gentle, and,; devoted to truth my great gain has been 
(to know) that your chastity has been providentially saved. 
Go to your house safely.” At last, when Mudunsena came 
to her husband, he did nob again receive her with the 
same tokens of love as before, but remained asleep with a 
heart discontented. 

Having said this, the Betal asked Bikram-a-ditya, “Great 
King* of these four whose nobleness of conduct was greater 2 
The king answered, “ that of the thief. ” The Betal said, 
“how ?” The king said, “ the husband of Mudunsena, seeing 
her heart inclined to another had left her, and did not 
permit her to go to Shomdutt with a happy mind ; for, if 
such had been tlie case, he would not have been dissatisfied 
afterwards. And Shomdutt, having shewn such blindness 
of love in the garden, did not, through the inward fear of 
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virtue, turn his face from enjoying Mudunsena, but only 
through the fear of the king s punishment. And Mudun¬ 
sena had promised to Shomdutt, and it is a proper act 
to fulfil a promise ; but to preserve chastity is, in evei\y 
respect, one of the chief virtues for women : consequently, 
to be engaged in the violation of chastity from the fear of 
breaking a promise, must be called the act of an unchaste 
one. Hence her firmness in truth cannot be commendable. 
But the thief, who is naturally avaricious, having received 
in his possession all the valuable ornaments, was satisfied 
to hear only the preservation of the chastity of Mudunsena. 
His forbearing from avarice, and his allowing her to go 
with her dress undestroyed, is an act of sincere nobleness.” 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c. &c. 


STORY X. 


Contents. —The story of the Raja of Burdwan , who was 
converted to the Jain religion by his Minister, 

Story . —The Betal said, Great King 1 listen. 

In the country of Gour, there is a famous city named 
Burdwan, the king of which w#s the accomplished Guna- 
shekhur. His prime minister Obhoy Chunder was a 
Buddhist. The king also, in compliance with his advice, 
became attached to the said faith, and, having himself left 
off the acts enjoined in the Vedas, such as, the worship of 
Shiva and Vishnu ; the gift of cows, and lands ; and lastly 
funeral obsequies due to ancestors, &c., ordered his prime 
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minister Obhoy Oh-under, ^iiot to Allow these nefcinotis 
practices to prevail in his kingdom. 

No sooner did the prime minister receive this order of 
the king, than he caused a proclamation, containing all 
these particulars, to be made by beat of drum in the king¬ 
dom. That if any person should practice these acts which 
have been prohibited by the king, then the king would 
confiscate his whole property, and inflict on him the 
punishment of exile. The subjects, reluctant to give up the 
religion, enjoined in the Yedas, and which had been handed 
down to posterity, abstained from openly practising such 
observances ; for, though displeased with the king at heart, 
they were afraid of punishment. 

One day Obhoy Chunder represented to the Eaja, 
u Great King I I am going briefly to explain to you the 
purport of the Book of Religion, be pleased to listen. 
Whoever takes the life of any other, that other in another 
birth takes his life ; and in consequence of the prevalence 
of this heinous sin, mankind come into the world, tied 
down by the indissoluble chain of alternate slaughter and 
revival. Hence the writers of the Shastras have affirmed, 
that forbearance from envy is the chief virtue and duty of 
man. Great King ! the superior deities, such as, Krishna, 
Shiva, and Brahma, &c., have been often incarnate in the 
world through the fault of their destiny. Hence, it is a 
great virtue to save the life of any animal, from the mighty 
beast the elephant down to the little worm. 

<l And be pleased to think thus, that what greater 
sin can there he to those men, who, by feeding on the 
flesh of any other animal, increase their own ? Such per¬ 
sons, at the end of their bodily existence, being doomed 
to hell, suffer various sorts of pain. Especially these persons 
who, after their own examples, do not think of the troubles 
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of another* but accomplish their own happiness by killing 
lives, and eating flesh, &c. ; their life, learning, strength, 
wealth, and fame, &c., become diminished ; and they being 
one-eyed, lame, lmnch-1 racked, deaf, dumb, blind, crippled, 
and maimed, take successive births. And, .according to the 
Dhurma Shastras, there is not a sin more heinous than the 
drinking of wine. Therefore, the kitting of lives, and the 
drinking of wine, must bo avoided in every respect.” 

By such advice of various description^ 01 >hoy Chundor 
produced in the king so much attachment, and respect for 
the religion of the Buddhist, that whoever used to praise 
it before him, became in every way the object of royal 
favor. In a word, the king by his particular love and 
devotion for it, had caused a wide spread of his newly- 
embraced religion throughout the kingdom. 

In course of time when the king died, his son Dhurma- 
dhuj ascended the paternal throne, and acting according to 
tlio injunctions of the eternal Vedas, began to abuse the 
Buddhists as they deserved, and punish them in various 
ways. After having caused the head of his fathers favorite 
the prime minister to be shaved, and having mounted him 
on a donkey, and caused him to be led around the city, ho 
banished him the kingdom. And having rooted up the 
Buddhist religion from its very foundation, he made great 
exertions to restore the eternal faith as presented in tho 
Vedas. 

After some days Raja Dlmrmadhuj, upon the arrival of 
spring, the king of all seasons, went in the garden for a 
stroll witli his queens. There was a very beautiful pond 


in it. 


The king. 


seeing some blooming lotuses, went 


down himself into the water, and having taken some 
flowers came to the bank, and gave them into the hands 
of one of his queens. By chance a lotus, slipping from his 
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hand, fell on the feet of that queen, and crushed them. 

The Raja then saying, “ Alas ! I am undone !became 
very sorry, and began to apply remedies. 

When evening came, and the moon rose, the body of the 
second queen was, in several places, burnt by the touch of 
her ambrosial and soft rays. About tlie same time, there 
was heard the sudden sound of a wooden mortar, which 
caused a pain in the head of the third queen, so that she 
fainted away. 

Having said this, the Betal asked, u Great King \ which 
of these ladies is the most delicate V 9 The king said, 61 she 
whose body has been burnt by the rays of the moon is, in 
my opinion, the most delicate of all. 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c., &c. 


STORY XL 


Contents.— The Story of king Bulluhh , and of his minister 
Satyaprakash , who died broken-hearted, from grief 
at the evil deeds of his king , 

Story, —The Betal said, Great King ! 

In the city of Punyapore, there was a king by name 
Bullubh. He was beloved by his subjects, and had a 
truthful minister, whose name was Satyaprakash. One 
day the king said , to Satyaprakash, “ That man, who being 
the king, does not enjoy the pleasures of the world to his 
mind's satisfaction, his kingdom is nothing but trouble and 
delusion (to him). Hence I will be engaged from to-day in 
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enjoying the pleasures to my mind's content ;—take your¬ 
self the charge of all the state affairs, and give me time 
to enjoy.” Having said this, he intrusted into the hands 
of the minister the whole burden of the empire, and began 
to pass his time in the pleasures of enjoyment. 

Safcyaprakash was obliged to comply with the request 
of the king ; but, by administering himself the reins of 
government, and discussing day and night on the points 
of abstruse science of ethics, he began to be quite tired. 

One day, as be was sitting dejected, and alone in his house, 
in the mean time, his wife, whose name was Lukshmee, and 
who was the fortune of his house, came there, and finding her 
husband sad, asked, “ Why do I see you now always dejected, 
and what for are you becoming so weak every day ?” He 
said, “ the king haS given me all the charges of his empire, 
and, being free from anxiety, is passing his time in the 
enjoyment of pleasure. In accordance with his order, I 
am at present administering the affairs of the kingdom ; it 
is only the various anxieties of the empire, that have made 
me so weak.” His wife then said, " you have managed 
the affairs of the kingdom for a long time, now for some 
days take leave of the king, and being unconcerned set 
out for a pilgrimage.” 

Satyaprakash, according to the advice of his lawful wife, 
represented to the king, and, having taken leave, set out for 
pilgrimage. Having, by degrees, seen all the places of 
pilgrimage, he arrived at last at the Setubundha Rameshwar 
(Adam’s Bridge,) where, having entered into the temple, 
which was built by Ramchunder, the descendant of the solar 
race, and which was dedicated to Shiva., the god of tho 
gods, he performed liis visits and obeisance, and came out 
again. As soon as lie cast a glance on the sea, a strange 
gold tree appeared from the midst of the water. He saw 
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Upon it, a very beautiful damsel, taking a lute in her 
hand, and singing songs, with the accompaniment of a 
sweet and soft voice, regulated by a tune with harmonious 
cadence. On beholding this, Satyaprakash sank into 
amazement, and without directing his sight to any 
thing else, began to look (at her. ) A short time after, 
that wonderful tree sank into the stream. Having 
beheld such an unforeseen accident, Satyaprakash was 
astonished, and returning quickly to his country, vyifch 
folded hands represented to the king, “ Maharaj ! 
I have seen a surprising object, but if I were to relate 
it, I should not in &ny wise be able to produce belief 
in any person. Old Pundits have said, that whatever 
thing does not come into the understanding, and 
belief of any one should not he described ; for, if it be 
related, the narrator becomes the object of laughter. But 
Great King \ I have seen this with my own eyes, 
and am therefore going to relate. Arriving at the 
place, where Kamchunder, the god incarnate of the 
second age Treta, in an attempt to effect the destruc¬ 
tion of the family of Eavena, sought the aid of the huge¬ 
bodied strong force of monkeys, and to establish his own 
super-human fame, constructed a bridge over the ocean 
extending 800 miles, I saw a gold tree appearing suddenly 
from the middle of the stream of the ocean, covered with 
the garland of brimming waves, and kissed by the mass of 
breaking foam, and filled, with tremendous whales, croco¬ 
diles, and numerous alligators. On the top of this tree, a 
very beautiful damsel playing on a lute began to sing ; and, 
after a short interval, the tree sank into the water with 
her. Having beheld such an extraordinary circumstance, 
I grew astonished, and ceased from my travels, and have 
come to you to give information.” 
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No sooner had the king heard this, than he was involved 
in curiosity, and having again put the charge of govern¬ 
ment into the hands of Satyaprakash, arrived at Sefcu- 
bundha Raraeshwar. At length, having at the appointed 
time worshipped Mahadeb, and having come out of the 
temple, he saw the tree according to the description given 
by Satyaprakash. And at the sight of the beauty of that 
• exquisitely handsome one, and that paragon of all damsels, 
he became entranced, and being careless of what had passed, 
and of what was coming to pass, leaped instantly on the 
top of that tree, and mounted on it. The tree also, taking 
the king, entered immediately into the infernal regions. 

At length, the lady casting a glance on the king, said. 
“ O brave man ! wherefore have you come here ?” He 
said, “ I am fascinated with the sight of your beauty and 
elegance, and have come here.” The lady said, “ I am 
pleased with your courage ; if you consent to give up all 
connection with me, on the night of the dark part of the 
fourteenth of the moon, I will then marry you.” The king 
on hearing this, gave a ready consent, and sank into the 
stream of joy. After. which, she again bound the king by 
a solemn engagement to observe the rule, and then fulfilled 
her own promise by the Gundhurb rite. The king began 
to pass the time in an inexpressible pleasure with the lady. 

After some days, the dark fortnight of the moon arrived. 
The lady on her prohibiting the king from remaining with 
her that day, he disappeared that veiy moment, according 
to his former promise. But lie was still in doubt, as to the 
cause of her dissuading him from remaining with her, 
until he could make strict enquiry about it. Therefore, he 
thought, “ Let me secretly find out the cause of her binding 
me at first by a promise, and lastly of her prohibiting me 
with such eagerness.” 
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The king, being thus'curious, remained himself incognito, 
and began to watch all that went on. At midnight, a de¬ 
mon came suddenly, and forcibly embraced the lady. The 
king, seeing such disgusting sight, lost all patience, and 
having taken in his hand a formidable sword, arrived there 
immediately, and reproving him very much, said, “ 0 you 
sinful demon ! don’t lay thy hands on my beloved in my 
presence. I was afraid of thee, as long as I had not seen 
thee: now I am fearless, and have come to take thy life.” 

Thus saying, ho cut olf his head by a blow of his 
sword. Then the lady, having indicated sincere pleasure, 
said, “ You have, by delivering me from the hands of an 
invincible demon, granted me m y life. I can not describe 
how much trouble I have suffered for so many days.” The 
king asked, “ Tell me, 0 beautiful one ! how 'was it, that 
you have been so long entangled in such horrid vicissitudes 
of fortune 

She said, “ Great King ! listen. I am the daughter of 
Bidyaclhur, king of the Guirdhur has, and my name is llat- 
namunjaree. My father would not be satisfied, if I would 
not sit near him in the hour of his meals ; hence I always 
remained near him at that time. One day, during his 
breakfast- time, being deeply engaged in girlish sports, I 
was not present at home, and my father, afflicted with 
hunger from waiting for me, was wroth and cursed me, say¬ 
ing,” That from to-day, henceforward, you will live in the 
infernal regions, and that on the fourteenth of the dark 
part of the moon, a demon should come, and oppress you 

in an infinite variety of ways. 

“ I was sorry to hear this, and taking hold of the teet 
of my father besought him, and said, ‘ Father ! in conse¬ 
quence of my ill luck, you have, for' this trifling fault of 
mine, passed on me such a heavy punishment. Now kindly 
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point out to me certain means of extricating myself from 
this curse ; or else, how long shall I have to suffer this 
trouble/ 

“Having said this I began to weep. He then won over 
by my entreaty, assisted by the former affection that had 
subsisted between us, said, 4 You will be exempt from your 
curse, when a very powerful and strong hero shall come, and 
kill the demon/ So, according to the curse, I was involved 
in this sin. You have released me after a long time, now 
give me your permission to go, and see my father/' 

The king said, “ If you will requite my favor, first come 
to my kingdom once, and then you will go to see your 
father/' Ratnamunjaree, knowing it sin to refuse to pay 
the debt of gratitude, which to ones benefactor is absolute¬ 
ly necessary, gave consent to the king's request, and ar¬ 
rived at his capital in his company. Having, for some days, 
passed his time in pleasure with that lady, he at last per¬ 
mitted her with reluctance to go, and see her father. 

At which Ratnamunjaree said, “ Great King ! by my be¬ 
ing associated with men, my Gundhurb state has been lost. 
I am now transformed into a human being. My father 
is the king of the Gundhurbas ; if I should go to him now, 
I should not then get the respect due to me. Hence I 
have no desire to go there, but will stay with you as 
long as I shall live." The king, on hearing this, was very 
much pleased. He forgot all about the affairs of his 
kingdom, and began day and night to pass his time in 
gratification with that lady. On seeing this, the heart of 
the prime minister Satyaprakash broke, and he died. 

Having said this, the Betal asked, “ Great King \ why 
did the prime minister die ? say." Bikram-a-ditya said, 

“ The minister thought that the king, intoxicated with the 
wine of enjoyment, gave up all thoughts of government. 
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Subjects have become lordless ; and now no one else will 
shew me proper respect. Day and night, this deadly poison 
of anxiety, having entered into his body, put an end to 
the life of Satyaprakash.” 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c. &c. 
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STOUT XII. 

Contents. _ The story of the brahmin Debsamee, whose wife 

Labanyabutee, was carried off by a Oundhurb ; and of 
the death of the brahmin by drinking the milk, which 
had been 'poisoned by a snake. 

glory ,—The Betal said, O Great King ! 

There lived at Ohurapore, a brahmin whose name was 
Debsamee. In beauty lie was like Cupid, in learning Bri- 
kaslipati, and in wealth Plutus. After a few days, he 
married an accomplished brahmin’s daughter called Laban¬ 
yabutee. The girl was noted in the world for her beauty 
and elegance. Both of them passed their days in love. 

One day in consequence of the excessive heat, the brah¬ 
min and his wife had gone to sleep oh the top of the house. 
In the mean time, a Gundhurb, mounted on his chariot, was 
passing through the air. It chanced that his sight falling 
on the wife of the brahmin, he was fascinated with her 
beauty, and having brought down his chariot a little, he 
fled away with the sleeping Labanyabutee. 

After a short time, when the sleep of Debsamee broke, he 
could not see his sweet-heart by his side, and being ex¬ 
tremely sorry, began to search for her hither and thither. 
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But when all his attempts failed, he passed the night in an 
anxious mind. Next day, as soon as it was dawn, he was 
more sad, and, after having given up all business, began to 
search for her in every village and city. In short, being 
disappointed everywhere, he, at length, like a mad man, 
gave up the duties of a householder, and began to wander 
about in every country in the guise of a devotee. 

One day at noon, being extremely pressed with hunger, 
Debsamee became a guest in the house of a brahmin, and 
said, “ I am very hungry, give me some thing to eat, and 
save my life." The brahmin, who was the householder, 
having instantly filled a vessel with milk, gave it in the 
hands of the brahmin his guest to drink. In consequence of 
the ill-luck of the brahmin, a serpent had before-hand thrust 
his mouth into the milk, and had filled it with poison, and 
consequently on drinking it, the poison affected his whole 
body, and made him by degrees restless and senseless. Ho 
then fell on the ground and expired, laying at the door of the 
householder brahmin, the guilt of administering to him the 
poison, and killing a brahmin. That man, witnessing such 
an unexpected death, became extremely sad, and entering 
into his house, said to his wife, “Thou hast mixed poison with 
the milk, and on this account the brahmin has died ; thou art 
very wicked, I will not see thy face.” With reproofs such 
as these he beat her, and dro ve her out of the house. 

Having said this, the Betal asked Bikram-a-ditya, “O 
Great King j who is to be blamed in this place ?” The king 
said, “ That in the mouth of a serpent there naturally exists 
poison, consequently ho cannot be guilty. The householder 
brahmin and his wife were not aware that the milk was 
poisonous, heuce they cannot he tainted with the sin of kil¬ 
ling a brahmin ; and the brahmin, who was the guest, cannot 
be the self-murderer, since he drank up the milk without 
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knowing any thing about the matter. Bub since the 
brahmin, not having enquired into the particulars, expelled 
his innocent wife, without any cause, he must be guilty of 
the charge of ha ving groundlessly abandoned her. 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c. &c. 


STORY XIII. 


Contents. —The Story of Shobhona, the daughter of the 
merchant Dhurmad/mj, who fell in love until a thief, 
and afterwards became a Suttee. 

Story.— The Betal said, “ O Great King ! 

In the city of Chunderridoy, there was a very powerful 
king named Runadheer, and in that city lived a merchant, 
whose name was Dhurmadhuj, and who had a very beauti¬ 
ful daughter by name Shobhona. By the authority of Raja 
Runadheer, no sort of tyranny was ever practised on liis sub¬ 
jects. Sometimes afterwards, frightful robberies began to be 
committed in the city. The inhabitants, bewildered by the 
violence of the thieves, in a body, represented their misfor¬ 
tunes to the king, who, having heard all the particulars, 
said, “ For what has happened there is no remedy,—but I 
will take particular pains that it does not happen again." 

With such words of comfort, he dismissed the citizens, 
and appointing new guards, commanded them to pro¬ 
tect the city with great care, and sent them to their several 
places. He gave them this order, " Whenever you find a 
thief, put him to death without asking any question." The 
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guards began to protect the city with the utmost care, but 
the practice of thieving was not a whit abated; it rather 
increased every day. 

The citizens thereupon having again assembled, went 
into the presence of the king, and on their acquainting him 
with their grievances, the king said to them, “ You may 
go now, I will go forth in person to guard the city to¬ 
night/'' The subjects, in accordance with the order of the 
king, went to their respective houses, and the king also, 
when the evening was come, took his sword and shield, and 
issued forth unattended to guard the city. He had not pro¬ 
ceeded far, when he met a stranger coming towards him. 
He asked him, “ Who art thou, where art thou going, and 
where dost thou live ?" The other replied, u I am a thief, 
who art thou, and why dost thou seek my acquaintance ?” 
The king disenabling said, " I am also a thief.” Then that 
man was overjoyed, and said, ° Come let us go, and commit 
robbery, together.” The king gave a ready consent. 

After that, the thief taking the king with him, entered 
into the house of a rich man, and having stolen all 
sorts of wealth, came out of the city. Going some dis¬ 
tance, they both entered into the lower regions through a 
dark blind well. At length the thief, having arrived at his 
house, and having stationed the king at the door, entered 
into it. In the mean time, a female servant came up, and 
having in the course of conversation, recognized him as the 
king, and been informed of all that had happened, said, 
“ Great King i why have you come here with this wicked 
robber ? Before he comes, run away as far as you can, 
otherwise, on coming here, he will take your life.” The 
king, on hearing this, became extremely perplexed, and said, 
“ I do not know the way, how will I go ? If you kindly 
shew me the way, then my life may be saved this time.” 



The slave then shewed him the way, and the king fled, and 
arrived at his capital 


Next day as soon as it was morn, king Runadlieer, with 
his whole army, entered into the Infernal city by way of 
that well, and laid seige to the house of the thief. A 
demon used to guard that city as a presiding god. The 
thief, seeing no other means of saving his life from the 
seige of the king, took refuge with that demon, who was 
the guardian of the city, and thus represented, “ A king 
with his army has attacked me ; if you do not help me 
this time, I will this day quit the city, and live in another 
place.” Having said this, he presented him with some 
eatables by way of temptation, and with hands folded 
remained standing before him. 

The giant, having received the eatable things as a pre¬ 
sent, became very glad, and told him to be fearless, and 
that he would, in a short time, destroy all the king's forces. 
After which, he went there immediately, and began to 
devour in one morsel all the men, horses, elephants, &c. 
that were in the army. The king, on beholding the dread¬ 
ful form, and deeds of the giant, became extremely sad, and 
fled. In short, any one that could retreat saved his life, 
while the remainder, falling into the morsel of that invinci¬ 
ble monster, accepted hospitality in the house of death. 

The king began to retreat alone. The thief, becoming 
daring and presumptuous by the assistance of the demon, 
ran after him, and coming up to him, reproached him and 
said, “ O thou scum of the race! Born in the house of a 
Kshetriya, why dost thou shew such cowardice ? Fie to 
thee! A king, who retreats from the field of battle, gains 
infamy in this world, and hell in another.” Though the 
king was at that time very much perplexed, and utterly 
helpless, yet, relying on the pride of his noble birth, and 
on his shield and sword, he encountered the thief. 
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A fierce battle ensued, in which the king Runadheer, 
having at last defeated, and bound the thief, brought him 
to his capital. Next morning, having sentenced the thief 
to the impaling stake, dressed him as a condemned criminal, 
and mounted him on a donkey, he ordered him to be car¬ 
ried round the city. The thief had ruined almost all the 
persons ; consequently, every one seeing him in this plight, 
became excessively glad, and abusing him very much, load¬ 
ed the king with infinite praises. 

But on coming to the house of the merchant Dliarma- 
dhuj, his daughter Shobhona, looking the thief through the 
windows, was charmed with his beauty, and coming to her 
father immediately, said, “ Go to the king, and get the thief 
released anyhow you can." The merchant said, “ A thief, 
who was impoverished the whole city, and on whose ac¬ 
count the king’s whole army has been ruined, and the life 
of the king himself has been endangered, he will never be 
induced by my advice to set him free.” Shobhona said, 
“ If by giving up your whole property, the king lets him 
go, even that you must do. In short, if you cannot fetch 
him, I will then give up my life." 

That girl was dearer to Dharmadhuj than his life, conse¬ 
quently unable to evade her importunity, lie went to the 
king, and made this representation, saying, “ Great King \ 
I will give you my whole property, please let the thief go. ’ 
The king said, “ This thief has caused great loss to me, and 
my citizens, I will in no way let him go.” Dharmadhuj 
then came to his daughter, and said, “ I agreed to pay him 
all my property, and made my representation with the ut¬ 
most humility, but tlie king would not on any account let 
him go.” Shobhona was greatly disappointed in the fulfil¬ 
ment of her wishes, and was plunged into the ocean of 
grief. 
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Meanwhile the king’s officers, having caused the thiel 
to be taken round the whole city, brought him at last to 
the place of execution, and made him stand near the stake. 
The strange story of Shobhona being instantly promul¬ 
gated throughout the city, reached in turn the ear of thief. 
He then at first began to laugh, and having after a short 
time ceased from laughing, fell to weeping loud. The offi¬ 
cers pulled him on the impaling stake. 

The merchant’s daughter, as soon as she received the 
death-news of the thief, made preparations to perform 
Suttee, and arrived at the spot. When the funeral pyre was 
made ready according to custom, she took off the thief from 
the stake, and embracing him, laid herself down on the bed 
of death. 

The burners made preparations to set fire to the pyre. 
There was a temple of the goddess Durga adjoining the 
place. She came out of it to the cemetery, and said, “ Child! 
ask a boon, I am pleased with thy courage and chastity.” 1 
Shobhona said, “ 0 Mother ,,! if you are pleased with me, 
then restore this thief to life.” The goddess immediately 
brought the water of immortality from the infernal regions, 
and restored the thief to life. At length, Shobhona began 
to pass her days in unbounded pleasure and happiness. 

Having said this, the Betal asked, “ Great King ! tell 
me why the thief at first laughed, and then wept.’’ The 
king said, “ The thief; on learning the attachment of the girl, 
thought in his mind, that while he was dying, she had 
fallen in love with him. No one can comprehend the will 
of God ; thus reflecting he laughed first. And then he 
thought, that the girl is going to give up all her things 
for Ids sake, of what service could he have come to her ? 
With this reflection, he grew sad anti wept,” 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c. &c. 
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STORY XIV. 


Contents. —The Story of Suhichar, and of his daughter 
Chunderprolha, and the young brahmin Munossee. 

Story ,—The Betal said, “ 0 Great King ! 

Tn the city of Koosumabutee, there was a king named 
Suhichar. He had a young unmarried daughter by name, 
Chunderprobha. On the arrival of the season of spring, 
the princess, being desirous of taking a walk in the garden, 
asked permission from her father, and received it. At a 
little distance from the capital, there was a very beautiful 
garden extending eight miles, and the king, for the purpose 
of making arrangements fit for the habitation of women, sent 
there a great number of men. But previous to their going 
there, a very beautiful brahmin’s son, by name Munossee, of 
twenty years old, burnt by the heat of the sun, and tired by 
his journey, had entered into a grove, situated in the park, 
and fallen asleep under its cool shade. The king’s attend¬ 
ants having arrived there, performed their necessary busi¬ 
ness, and went away. By chance, the brahmin’s son was 
not seen by any body. 

At length the princess, attended by her female compan¬ 
ions and slaves, came there strolling about in the presence 
of the brahmin’s son. The sleep of Munossee also was 
broken by the noise of the feet of the wanderers. The 
eyes of the brahmin’s son, and of the princess having met, 
they both became obedient to the commands of Cupid. 
The brahmin’s son became fascinated, fainted, and lastly 
fell on the ground ; and the princess also, through the influ¬ 
ence of love, began to tremble, and became almost insen¬ 
sible. Her female companions, on beholding such sudden and 
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violent state of love, pub lier into a vehicle, borne by- 
men, and conveyed her immediately to her house. The 
brahmin s son, being motionless and destitute of help, lay 
on the very spot. 

Two brahmins, by name Shashee and Bhoodeb, having 
acquired science at Kamrup, were returning to their own 
country. They also, being burnt by sunshine, had come 
into the grove of that park for the purpose of taking rest. 
On entering, and seeing the bramin's son thus lying down, 
Bhoodeb accosted his own companion, and said, u Look here 
Shashee ! why is he lying here thus senseless ?” Shashee 
said, " Perhaps some damsel has struck him with the arrow 
of her glances from the how of her eye-brows, in conse¬ 
quence of which he is thus lying.” Bhoodeb being curious 
said, “ Let us awaken, and ask him the particulars.” 

At length Bhoodeb, without listening to the dissuasion of 
Shashee, effected the recovery of his sense by various means, 
and asked, “ O brahmin's son ! tell me how you came to be 
in such a plight ?” The brahmin's son said, " It is proper 
to relate our misfortunes to one, who is capable of alleviat¬ 
ing them, otherwise by proclaiming them far and wide, 
the stupidity of the person becomes only evident.” Bhoo- 
deb said, “ Well, relate to me, I promise that I will remove 
your misfortunes in any way I can.” Munossee said, 
“ A short time ago, a princess came to take a walk in tlie 
garden, and from seeing her, I have been reduced to this 
state. I may say, that if I do not obtain her, my life would 
be lost.” 

Bhoodeb then said, " Come with me, and I will try my 
best in accomplishing your object; and, if again, I do nob 
entirely succeed in fulfilling your desires, I will then in the 
end give you considerable riches, and let you go/' Munos¬ 
see said, " Of all the jewels, which Heaven has produced in 


STORY XIV. 


97 

this ocean of the world, that of women is the most excel¬ 
lent of all. Men, in order to acquire that gem, earn money 
with the utmost care ; hence, if I do not get my desired gem 
of a Woman, for what use then shall 1 take riches ? Especi¬ 
ally that man, who has not his object accomplished in this 
world, is meaner than a beast. The fruit of virtue is wealth, 
and the fruit of wealth is happiness,—the primary object of 
every man’s mode of living. The root of such a happiness is 
woman, aud where can we probably get happiness without 
a woman ? Therefore, if you can devise some good plan for 
the acquirement of my wished-for gem among women, I 
will then go with you, or else I have not the slightest 
desire for wealth.” 

Bhoodeb, on hearing the incoherent and love-stung speech¬ 
es of Munossee, smiled and took him to his house, on the 
promise that he would certainly gain his object, if he would 
go with him. On coming to his house, abandoning all other 
business, he first made two balls, one of which he gave to 
Munossee, saying, “ If you put this into your mouth, you 
will be, by the power of magic, transformed into a girl of 
twelve years of age, and if you will take it out again, you 
will regain your original shape.” 

Having said this, he enjoined him to put the ball into his 
mouth, and then threw the other one into his own. 
Munossee became a girl of twelve years of age, and Bhoodeb 
took the form of an old man of eighty. He' then made him 
Ms daughter-in-law, and, taking him in his company, arrived 
in the presence of Raja Subichar. The monarch, seeing the 
old brahmin, got up, and having complimented him, offered 
him a seat to sit upon. 

The brahmin, having taken his seat, gave him blessing in 
these words 
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u He who, after being immersed in the water of the sea 
of destruction of this world, assumed the form of a fish, 
and saved the Vedas, which was liable to be destroyed, 
and which is the foundation of religion—he who, after 
taking the shape of a boar, rescued by the tip of his 
hideous tusks the universe, which was drowned in the 
water of destruction—he who, assuming the form of a 
tortoise, supports on his back this world with the sea—he 
who, being transformed into a man-lion, pierced the breast 
of the formidable enemy Hiranyakashipur, by means of 
the blow of the thunderbolt of his nails—he who, for the 
sake of deceiving Boli, king of the demons, became incar¬ 
nate as a dwarf, and has reinstated Indra in the Indraship 
of the three worlds—he who, being bom of the seed of 
Jamodagni, grew inflamed with anger on account of killing 
his father, and dissevered the arms of the most powerful 
Kartobirjarjun by means of his sharp-edged axe, and after 
making the earth destitute of the Kshetriyas, performed the 
offerings clue to his father in the water of the blood of 
the enemies—he who, at the request of the gods, being 
born in four parts in the house of Dasharatha, destroyed the 
family of the wicked Ravena, by forming a bridge over the 
ocean by the assistance of monkeys—he who, for the pur¬ 
pose of establishing religion, took his birth, in parts, in the 
Yadu race at the end of the Dwaper age, and, having killed 
the giants, unburdened the earth, and afterwards made 
many sports—he who, for the sake of the destruction of 
the way to the Vedas, took the incarnation of Buddha, 
and shewed the excellence (lit. the utmost limit) of the 
good qualities of self-denial, and kind-heartedness, &c. 
—and he who, being incarnate in the house of the 
religious, and Brahma-devoted brahmin, named Vishnu- 
jasha of the village of Sumbul, should be famous in 
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the world by the name of Kalki, and, having mounted on 
a swift Courser given by the gods, and seized in his hand 
a dreadful sword, should inflict suitable punishment on 
depraved and wicked persons, who bear aversion to the 
Yedas, and sw r erve from the path of virtue—that Lord of 
Paradise, who is the King of the three worlds, and who is 
Omniscient, may He protect you \” 

The king asked, “ 0 Sir ! whence are you coming ?” 
Bhoodeb, who had been disguised as an old man, said, “ Great 
King i I am coining from the other side of the Ganges. 
This is my daughter-in-law. I went to bring her from her 
father's house, and on returning, found that all the people 
of my village, through fear of pestilence, had left off set¬ 
tling there, and gone to different countries. I had left my 
wife, and a sdn aged twenty years, but they also have fled 
in consequence of this disturbance. I have not been able 
to find out the place of their retreat, and I do not 
know where can I wander about seeking them ? 
Their disappearance has caused me to give up eating and 
sleeping, and made me resolve to set out in quest of them, 
having intrusted my daughter-in-law into the hands of a 
confidential person. Since your majesty is the ruler of 
a country, where can I then get a person more worthy 
of confidence than you ? Hence, my daughter-in-law 
shall stay into your seraglio till rny return/' 

The king, on hearing this, began to reflect thus in his 
mind, u It is a very difficult matter to keep another man's 
daughter-in-law in my house, but if I refuse, then the brahmin 
would be unhappy ; however let her be placed in the charge 
of Chunderproblia.” He then afterwards said to the brahmin, 
“ Sir i I comply with what you bid me." Bhoodeb, being 
overjoyed, blessed the king, and having put his daughter- 
in-law into his hand, departed instantly from the place. 
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The king also, having immediately come bo the seraglio, 
committed Milnossee, who was disguised as a girl, into the 
trust of his daughter. 


Munossee, who passed for the girl, became by degrees 
dearer to the princess than her life, and their mutual 
love was strengthened by sitting, eating, and sleeping 
together in one bed. Every night, both used to lie 
down in one bed, and converse together for a long time. 
One day Munossee, the disguised daughter-in-law of the 
brahmin, fearing to discover his own form, and to express 
his intentions, said, with a view to try the state oi 
the princess' mind, iii the course of conversation, “ Dear 
Friend ! tell me what do you think of day and night, and 
why are you getting so emaciated every day V* 

The princess said, “ One day in the season of spring, as I 
Vafe walkihg in the garden along with my female compan¬ 
ions, a very beautiful brahmin's son, by chance became 
traveller in the road of my eyes. From that day forward, I 
have been attached to him, and am growing weaker and 
weaker through his separation; the insufferable fire of 
which, having become by degrees strong, burns my heart 
continually. I feel no happiness in eating, walking, sleeping, 
and sitting, and am preserving my life, day and night, by 
the reflection of that charming form, which is presented 
to my sight from all sides. I do not know his name and 
residence, and have not been able to ascertain any means 
after mature deliberation. I cannot shamelessly express 
my inward thoughts to any one. You are my second life, 
and nothing has been kept secret from you ; and I have 
revealed to you merely, because you started the subject in 
the Course of conversation. In short, by relating the trou¬ 
bles of my mind, I have become much better ; you will 
keep this matter very secret." 
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Having thus understood! the object of the princess, Mu- 
nossee was plunged into the unbounded sea of joy. He 
said* “ 0 dear friend I if I can effect an interview with your 
beloved, what reward will you give me then V* The prin¬ 
cess said, “ Friend ! I may say, that if you can enable me to 
see the lord of my life, I will then serve you for ever as a 
hand-maid/ 1 

Mtmossee immediately took the ball out of his mouth, 
and having acquired his own shape, addressed the princess 
in an affectionate manner, and laid hold of her hand. The 
princess, by means of such an unexpected meeting with her 
beloved, crossed the river of desire ; and, at first, in conse¬ 
quence of the rise of ineffable joy, wonder, and modesty, so 
complete a change was wrought in her, that it is hard to des¬ 
cribe it. At length, when her modesty was overcome, she 
became curious to ascertain the profound secret of the 
strange circumstance of the acquisition of this transforma¬ 
tion, and enquired into the particulars. Munossee, having 
related' all the particulars, (i. e. his state of insensibility, 
and lastly his receiving as a gift of favor the magical 
science of Bhoodeb) from beginning to end, performed at 
last his marriage with the princess, in accordance with the 
rites of the Gundhurbas. Thus, becoming by day-time a 
brahmin's daughter-in-law of twelve years of age, and at 
night a brahmin's son twenty years old, he began to pass 
the time very agreeably. 

After some days, the princess became pregnant. The 
king Subichar, with his family, was in the meantime in¬ 
vited one day to the house of his minister. As the princess 
would not, for a single moment, let the brahmin's daughter- 
in-law be out of her sight, consequently she took her along 
with her. The minister s son, at the sight of the extraordi¬ 
nary beauty, and elegance of the brahmin's daughter-in-law. 
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became charmed, and being extremely impatient, said to his 
friend, “ If I do not get this woman into my possession, I 
will then give up my life.” In short, the pain of separa¬ 
tion, which the minister’s son felt, increased by degrees to 
such a height, that he was nearly at the brink of the 
grave. 

His friend, then seeing no remedy, went to the minister, 
and on his relating to him the state and object of his 
friend, he (i. e. the minister) represented the whole parti¬ 
culars to the king, and demanded the brahmin’s daughter- 
in-law for his son. The king, on hearing this, was wroth, 
and said, “ 0 fool! to give the deposited wealth to any 
person, without the permission of the owner, is a very 
abominable deed ; and especially the brahmin, knowing 
no probability of danger, had intrusted Ms daughter- 
in-law to my care, and hence to betray that trust 
is contrary to reason. I will not be tempted to do 
such an evil act by thy persuasion.” The minister on 
hearing this became disappointed, and went to his 
house. But, on seeing such a state of his son, grew ex¬ 
tremely sorry, and, having given up food and sleep, sunk 
into the ocean of grief. 

The prime minister being thus reduced to the same 
condition as his son, the affairs of the empire began to be 
thrown into confusion, and the other principal officers of 
the court made representation to the king, saying, “ Great 
King ! the state of the minister’s son is such, that it is 
difficul t for him to endure life, and if any worse thing 
befals him, then no doubt the minister would cease to live. 
There is not a person equal to him in cleverness, and in the 
able discharge of his duties, and on his death derangements 
will arise in the affairs of government. We therefore 
most humbly solicit your majesty to send the biahmin s 
daughter-in-law to the minister’s son. Some time has 
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passed since we have heard of him, and there appears no 
probability of his return. If he should return after a 
long time, your majesty would be either able to bestow on 
him considerable wealth, and dismiss him (as the race of the 
brahmins are avaricious of wealth;) or, having chosen 
another girl, would he able to please him by marrying his 
son with her." 

The king, being helpless, informed the brahmin’s daughter- 
in-law of the request of the minister's son by means of 
his daughter, and himself too recommended the matter 
strongly. Munossee thought in his mind, “ This is indeed 
a new fun ! However, I shall not refuse it suddenly, but 
will stay some time at the minister’s house ; where, by the 
aid of good fortune, contriving some means, I shall pass 
my time in the enjoyment of pleasure.” At last, she said 
to the king that, “ Although it is prohibited in the Shastras, 
and contrary to the custom of the people for a married 
woman to serve another man, yet having deemed it a 
principal virtue to obey your majesty’s order, I consent to 
the request of the minister’s son. But he belongs to the 
Kshetriya caste, and I to the Brahminieal i now, if he would 
at last set out for pilgrimage for six months, (at the 
end of that period), I would then enter into his 
house." 

When the king sent this news to the minister’s house, 
the son of the latter said, <c If she now comes, and stays 
in my house, I can then, relying on this hope, go to 
pilgrimage. Munossee, who had personated the brahmin’s 
daughter-in-law, said, “ Great King ; I have heard that he 
is a married man, and by living in his house during his 
absence, I will be tormented by my fellow-wife. Hence, 
if he can recommend my friendship to his former spouse, 

1 can then dwell in his house." 



MIN IST/fy 


the betal punchabinsati. 



At length the minister’s son, having acted according 
to the request of the wily daughter-in-law of the brahmin, 
went on a pilgrimage. His wife Soubliagyasundaree, 
and the brahmin’s daughter-in-law, began to live in 
utmost familiarity. After they had been mutually at¬ 
tached to each other, Soubliagyasundaree said to him 
one day, “ Friend ! I am tormented by the pain of love, 
but I don’t see any remedy for it.” The brahmins 
daughter-in-law said, " If I can easily, and privately 
accomplish your object, then what reward will you give 
me She said, “ I will be obedient to you for ever." 
At length, Munossee took the ball out of his mouth, and 
having acquired his own form, fulfilled the desire of 

Soubliagyasundaree. 

Having thus become a woman by day, and a gallant 
at nighCbe began to pass the time very happily. When 
six months had thus elapsed, the minister’s son returned 
from pilgrimage, and upon his arrival, all the domestics 
became cheerfully eager in the performances of various 
congratulatory offerings. Meanwhile Munossee, taking 
the ball out of his mouth, and being transformed into the 
shape of a man, fled opportunely from the place, and 
coming to Bhoodeb, related to him all the particulars 

from first to last. 

Bhoodeb, being greatly surprised and curious, made his 
own companion Shashee, his son of twenty yearn of age, and 
assuming himself his original shape of an old brahmin, 
went to the king for the purpose of bringing liis daughter- 
in-law. The king, on saluting and enquiring after Ins 
health, gave him a seat, and said, “ Sir ! why have you 
made such a delay ?” Bhoodeb said, “ Great King - don’t 
ask about my delay,—after a good deal of trouble, I have 
found and brought my son ; I shall now take my daughter- 



iji-Iaw to my house. The king, trembling with fear of 
the curse of the brahmin, and folding his hands, represent¬ 
ed to him all the particulars in detail. 


The brahmin, on hearing this, became extremely angry, 
and his body trembled, and being ready to curse the 
king said, “ What sort of conduct is this of yours ? Know¬ 
ing you to be a king, I believed you, and intrusted my 
daughter-in-law to your care. But you, for the sake of 
fulfilling your desires, have caused arbitrary change to be 
made, and thus effected my ruin. I may say that this 
insult, and the agony of my mind, will never be removed 
at any time." The king on hearing this became afraid, 
and after numerous supplications and entreaties, said, 
“ Sir ! have mercy on me, and pardon my fault. What¬ 
ever mischief I have committed to you, I am agreed to 
atone for it by anything you will be pleased to bid me." 
Bhoodeb said, “ If you would marry your daughter with 
my son, I can then pardon a little of your fault." 

The king, dreading the ruin of his family through the 
fire of the anger of the brahmin, gave a ready consent, 
and having fixed upon a lucky moment by brahmins, who 
knew astrology, gave his daughter’s marriage. At last, 
when Bhoodeb, taking the princess, came to his house, 
Munossee and Shashee began to wrangle for the princess, 
each claiming her as his wife. Munossee safd, "I have married 
her before-hand, and she has been with child by me.” 
Shashee said, '• The king has given me his daughter in the 
presence of all." 

Having said thus far, the Betal asked, " Great King ! 
according to the Shastras and reason, whose wife should 
this lady be ? BikrairL-a-ditya said, “ In my opinion 
Shashee’s.” The Betal said, “ Munossee has married her 
first, and she has been with child by him, why then is 
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she not his wife f Bikram-a-ditya said, “ The marriage of 
Munossee, and her being pregnant by him, are not known 
to any body ; but Shasliee has married her publicly, con¬ 
sequently she must be his wife, and the child, boin of her 
pregnancy, should be the son of Shash.ee, as brought forth 
in lawful wedlock.' 1 

On hearing this, the Beta], &e. &c.- 


STOKY XV. 


Contents. —'The story of Jeemootbahori t son of Jeemootkatu, 
king of the Oundhurbas, and of his offering himself a 
victim to Ouroor in lieu of the serpent Sunkhachoor , 
and of his being restored to the throne by the favor of 
the bird. 

Story .—The Betal said, “ 0 Great King ! 

At the northern boundary of India, there is a famous 
mountain called the Himalaya. At the table-laud of 
which, there was a very beautiful city named Pushpapore, 
the ruler of which was Jeemootkatu, king of the 
Gundhurbas. With a desire to be blessed with a son, 
he worshipped the Kalpa-tree a long time, which, being 
pleased, favored him with a boon. A son was born to 
Jeemootkatu, whom he named Jeemootbahon. 

Jeemootbahon became, within a short time, conversant 
with all kinds of sciences, religious-hearted, merciful, philan- 
thropbie, and disciplined in the arts of war. After a short 
time, he, too, having pleased the Kalpa-tree, requested this 
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favor from it, “ Let my subjects be well supplied with 
wealth and property.” At such a request of the prince, the 
subjects were provided with all sorts of wealth and property, 
and being soon intoxicated with the wine of riches, began to 
think even the king a straw. In a word, within a very 
short interval, there existed no difference between the king 
and his subjects. 

The relatives of Jeemootkatu held a private consultation 
amongst themselves, and said, “ Both the father and the 
son, becoming indifferent and negligent, are passing their 
time continually in religious contemplations. They do not 
for a moment cast their look on the kingdom. All the 
subjects have begun to be unruly. Hence, having deprived 
both of them of their possessions, let us devise some means, 
by which the kingdom may be swayed properly. At 
length, having collected an army, they laid siege to the 
palace on all sides.” 

Having received the news of this in detail, the young 
prince Jeemootbahon represented to bis father,saying, “Great 
King ! our relatives, being unanimous, have made this pre¬ 
paration with a view to deprive us of the kingdom. Now, 
if it be your order, I will then enter into the field of 
battle, destroy the armies of the enemies, and give them 
meet punishment.” 

Jeemootkatu said, “ It is not proper to be involved in great 
sin, by killing numerous souls for this insignificant, and 
transient kingly dignity, and also for this perishable body 
which is made up of five elements. King Yudhisteer, being 
at first engaged in the battle of Kurttkhetra, repented after¬ 
wards. Hence, it is advisable to abandon the royal dignity, 
and then with a devoted heart to worship the Creator in 
some sacred place.” Having formed this resolution, the 
father and the son went out of the city, and going to the 
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Malay mountains, built a cottage on one of the table-lands, 
and began to perform austere devotions. In a short time, 
there arose great friendship between the prince and a sage's 
son of that place. 

One day, the two friends, being together, werifcout to 
take a walk. At a little distance, there was a temple of 
the goddess Durga, where, hearing the ear-pleasing voice 
of a lute they became durious, and, arriving at the spot 
quickly, saw that a very beautiful damsel was performing 
her devotions to the goddess Durga, playing the lute 
accompanied with songs full of humility. Both of them, 
with a inind quite fixed, began to hear and see. After a 
short interval, the damsel, having beheld Jeemootbahon, 
became excessively tormented by the blow of the dart of 
Cupid, and having become by means of her female com¬ 
panion acquainted with . the name, residence, family, and 
profession of Jeemootbahon, went to her house restless 
through the pain of separation. 

At length her friend related the whole circumstance to 
her mother from first to last. She immediately expressed 
the desire of her daughter to Moloykatu, who, on hearing 
this, sent for his son, Mitrabasu, and said, “ Your sister has 
become marriageable, and hence it is not proper for us 
to remain quiet, but to seek a worthy suitor for her. But I 
have heard that Baja Jeemootkatu, king of the Gundhur- 
bas, having surrendered the possession of his kingdom, 
has come along with his son Jeemootbahon, and settled in 
the Malay mountains. My desire is to give Jeemootbahon 
my daughter in marriage ; I request you therefore to go to 
Jeemootkatu, and express to him my wish/' 

According to the order of his father, Mitrabasu came to 
Jeemootkatu, and told him all the particulars. He gave his 
consent to it, and sent Jeemootbahon to the presence of Mo- 
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loykatu in the company of Mitrabasu. In a fortunate 
moment, Moloykatu celebrated the matrimonial alliauce of 
his daughter, and the bridegroom and the bride, being mu¬ 
tually happy, passed their days very agreeably. 

One day Jeemootbahon and Mitrabasu, being both desirous 
to take a walk on the table-land of the Malay mountains, 
came forth from their lodging. Having got to the north 
end of the mountain, Jeemootbahon beheld from a distance a 
white heap, and asked Mitrabasu, “ Friend ! what is that 
object like a white heap which resembles a small rock ? 
Mitrabasu said, “ Friend ! in former time, there arose a great 
war between Guroor and the serpents, who, after a short time, 
being completely defeated by the former, sued for peace. At 
which Guroor said, that ‘ If you can present me every day a 
serpent for my food, I will then comply with your request, or 
else, I will devour the whole race of snakes, and destroy them 
fully/ The helpless snakes, consenting • to this term, went 
to their houses. From that time, a serpent comes up there 
daily from the lower regions, and Guroor feeds upon it at 
mid-day. Thus, by the bones of those eaten-up snakes, 
such a mountainous heap lias been formed.” 

On hearing this, the heart of Jeemootbahon was filled with 
the juice of mercy. He then reflected in his mind thus, 
“ It is very near to mid-day, and certainly a snake would 
come up in rotation for the satisfaction of Guroor. I will 
save its life by the sacrifice of my own. At length, hav¬ 
ing, by some means or stratagems, dismissed his brother- 
in-law, he approached near the heap of bones, and heard 
the noise of weeping ; and getting by degrees near the 
place of weeping, saw that an old female serpent was beating 
her head, and was lamenting and crying loud. He asked her, 
“ Mother! wherefore are you weeping ?” She related to him 
the history of Guroor, and said, “ To-day is the turn of my 
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eon Sunkhachoor, and after a short time Guroor will come, 
and devour him. I have got no second son, and am weep¬ 
ing for this grief/' Jeemootbahon said, “ Mother ! don't weep 
any more, I will save the life of your son by the sacrifice 
of my own/' 'J he female serpent said, “ Son ! why should 
you give your life for another, and it would be sin and 
disgrace to me, to save my own child by the sacrifice of 
another's." 

While they were thus discoursing, Sunkhachoor also came 
there, and on learning the object, name, and family of Jee- 
rnootbahon, became acquainted with the particulars, and said, 
‘‘Great King! what you say is contrary to justice. Con¬ 
sider, that so many hundreds and hundreds of men like me 
are born and die in this world that we cannot count them ; 
but pious and merciful men like you, do hot «dways take 
their birth in this world. Therefore, to give your life in rny 
place, is not in any way proper and becoming. For, if you 
be alive, hundreds of persons will be highly benefitted, but 
by my being alive, I shall never be able to do good to any 
body at any time. The existence and death of persons like 
me are both equal." 

Jeemootbahon said, “ Listen Sunkhachoor 1 I have made 
a promise to save your life by the sacrifice of my own. I am 
a Kshetriya by caste, and the Kshetriyas consider the sa¬ 
crifice of their lives, a thing more trifling and easier than 
the breach of their promise. Especially, to be averse to 
fulfilling a promise for the love of life, is nothing but going 
to hell. Hence, when I had said so with my own mouth, 

I would, of course, give my life to preserve yours. Do 
thou go to your own place/' Having said this, he dismiss¬ 
ed Sunkhachoor with many humble and exhorting expres¬ 
sions, and becoming his substitute, remained sitting at the 
appointed place, waiting the arrival of Guroor. Sunkha- 
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choor, overcome by the importunities of the prince, arrived 
with a heavy mind and sad countenance, in the presence of 
the goddess Durga of the Malay mountains, and eagerly 
prayed for the means of protecting the life of Jeemootbahon, 
who had been his preserver. 

When the appointed time arrived, Guroor came, and car¬ 
rying off the prince mounted on the air, and began to fly 
about in the form of a circle. After a short time, the jew¬ 
elled bracelet of Jeemootbahon, which was placed on his 
right arm, and upon which the name of the prince was 
engraved, being dipped in blood, fell by chance in the pre¬ 
sence of Moloybutee. She, on reading the characters of the 
name, and assuring herself of the death of her beloved, beat 
her head, and falling oil the ground, began to weep bitterly. 
Her parent and her brother, at the sight of the armlet, was 
grieved, and commenced to bewail much. King Moloykatu, 
after sending away great many men on all sides, came 
forth in search of Jeemootbahon along with his son. 

Sunkhachoor, on hearing from, the temple of the goddess 
Durga, the sudden noise of the royal family, enquired the 
particulars, and on knowing the ill-news of Jeemootbahon, 
with eyes full of tears, arrived at the former place ; and 
addressing Guroor cried aloud, “ O King of birds ! you 
have mistaken Sunkhachoor, and carried away Jeemootba¬ 
hon. He is not your food: my name is Sunkhachoor, 
and to-day is my turn. Release the prince, and feed on me ; 
or else, great sin will accrue to you.” 

On hearing this, Guroor became very much afraid, and 
asked the dying Jeemootbahon, “0 brave man, why have 
you been ready to give up your own life ? The prince 
said, “ I must certainly die, either to-day, or after a hun¬ 
dred years. Hence that person, who, by the sacrifice of 
his momentary and insignificant body, has done good to 
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others, and has established horizon-extending and ever¬ 
lasting fame, bis birth in this world is happy ; or else, 
what difference is there between him, and the crows, dogs, 
and jackals, &c., who fill their own belly ? With this 
reflection, I have come to preserve the life of Sunkhachoor 
at the risk of my own.” On hearing this, Gnroor be¬ 
came extremely glad, and, after thanking Jeemootbahon a 
hundred times, said, “ In the world all persons are desirous 
of saving their lives, but a person, who would give his 
own life for the preservation of another, is very rarely 
found. Such an individual is really a good one. However, on 
beholding your mercy and bravery, I have been extremely 
glad. Ask of me a favor.” 

Jeemootbahon said, “ 0 King of birds ! if you are pleased 
with me, then give me this boon, tliat yon will hence¬ 
forward devour no snakes, and that you will restore to life 
those innumerable serpents, which you have so long devour¬ 
ed.” Guroor after saying, “ So be it” immediately brought 
neotar from the infernal regions, and sprinkling it over the 
dead ones, restored them to life. And then said to Jeemoot¬ 
bahon, “ O Prince » by my favor your lost empire shall 
be recovered.” Having granted him such favors, Guroor 
disappeared, and Sunkhachoor, after expressing many 
tokens of gratitude, took leave and went to his own place. 

At length Jeemootbahon, favored with such boons, came 
to his father, and by means of some men, sent this happy 
news to his father-in-law’s house. Their relations, who 
had usurped their kingdom, having heard the circumstance 
of this grant of favor, took refuge with king Jeemootlcatu ; 
and having, by means of prayers and supplications, - pleased 
him, reinstated both the father and the son in the kingly 
office. 
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Having said thus far, the Betal asked, “ 0 Great King » 
of these two, whose nobleness of conduct is to the greater 
degree shewn V* Bikram-a-ditya said, “ SunkhachoorV' 
The Betal said, i( How V* The king said, “ Sunkhachoor 
did, in no way at first, agree to the sacrifice which Jeemoot- 
bahoa made of his life. At last, though made to consent, 
he went to the goddess Durga, and prayed for the welfare of 
his benefactor ; and coming back again, saved the life of 
Jeemootbahon by being ready to give up his own/' The 
Betal said, “ That man who gave up his life for the sake 
of another, why is nob his nobleness of conduct greater V 9 
The king said that, “ Jeemootbahon belonged to the caste 
of the Kshetriyas, who consider it a very trifling act to give 
up life : hence, this self-sacrifice was not so difficult for 
Jeemootbahoii.” 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c., &c. 


STORY XVL 

Contents. —The Story of TJnmadinee, the merchant's 
daughter , who ioaa married to Bulbhudder , the king's 
generalissimo, and for love of whom , the king after¬ 
wards died . 

Story.— The Betal said, u 0 Great King \ 

In the city of Chundershekhur, there lived a merchant 
by name Ratnadutt, who had a very beautiful daughter 
named Unmadinee. When she became marriageable, her 
father Ratnadutt, went to the king of that place, and made 
this representation, saying, “ Great King \ I have a very 
handsome daughter, if it be your will, please then accept 
her, or else I shall give her to some other person. 




Ill THE BETAL PUNCHABINSATI. 


The king, on hearing this, despatched two or three aged 
principal officers of the court to examine the features of 
Unmadinee. According to his order, they arrived at the 
house of Katnadutt, and finding Unmadinee more beautiful 
than the dancing-girls of the court of Indra, and possessed 
of all good features, agreed that “ If this damsel were to be 
the queen, the king would he subject to her, and give up at 
once the thought of empire. Hence, the best plan would 
be to represent to the king that she was ugly.” At length, 
according to this consultation, they thus reported to the 
king, who, believing what they said, refused. Then Ratna- 
dutt gave his daughter in marriage to Bulbhudder Burma, 
the king s generalissimo. 

After some time, the king one day went out a stroll in 
the city, and came near the house of the general, when 
Unmadinee, having put on all kinds of dress and ornaments, 
was standing on the top of her house. The king, on behold¬ 
ing Unmadinee, was charmed, and almost mad with love, 
returned quickly. Seeing «*the king suddenly return, one 
of liis greatest favorites, asked sc Great King j why do I 
see you so uneasy to-day ?” The king said, “ This day 
I have seen a woman in the house of Bulbhudder, at the 
sight of whose uncommon beauty and elegance, my mind 
has been fascinated, and I have become thus uneasy.” 

The favorite said, “ Great King » She whom you have 
seen is the daughter of Katnadutt, and her name is Unma¬ 
dinee. On your refusing her, she has been married to the 
general Bulbhudder.” The king said, “ I think that those, 
whom I sent to examine the features of that damsel, must 
have deceived me.” At length, having summoned them 
by means of his door-keeper, he said, “ Going out to-day to 
take a walk in the city, I beheld with my own eyes the 
daughter of Katnadutt. I have not seen such a beautiful. 
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and good-featured woman in my life. Why then did you 
deprive me of gaining such a gem of a woman by calling 
her ill-featured i” 

The officers of the king, with hands folded, made this 
representation, saying, “ Great King « what your majesty 
says is perfectly right ; but we thought then, that should 
such a handsome beauty be our queen, your majesty would 
give up all the transactions of the state, and remain day 
and night in the seraglio. Dreading the probability of 
the destruction of the kingdom, we, by means of false 
words, reported to your majesty her deformity. Be pleased 
to pardon us for the fault we have committed/’ The 
king, after telling them that they were right in their state¬ 
ment, gave them leave to go. But, being extremely out of 
sense, began to pass his time, both day and night, in reflect¬ 
ing upon the charming form of Unmadinee. The state of 
the king being from mouth to mouth spread throughout the 
kingdom, the general Bulbhuddur Burma came to the pre¬ 
sence of the king, and with hands folded, made this repre¬ 
sentation, saying, “ Great King ! Bulbhuddur is your slave, 
and so also is Unmadinee ; wliat need is there of taking so 
much trouble on her account ? If your majesty orders, 
she may be present.” 

The king on hearing this was extremely wroth, and said, 
“Have I no sense of virtue, that by touching another man's 
wife, I should be tainted with sin? The writers of the Shas- 
tras have enjoined us to look on the wife of another man 
like a mother/' Bulbhuddur said, “ Great King ! the 
writers of the Shastras have also enjoined this, that the 
husband has absolute authority over his wife, and in ac¬ 
cordance with this, I give you Unmadinee. What fear then 
would there be of your majesty's coming in contact with 
another man's wife ?” The king said, “ On doing this, there 
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is no sin as far as virtue is concerned, but I will not, even to 
the end of my life, do such a thing in which nothing but 
disgrace would be the result in the whole world. T1 e 
seekers of fame would not, for the sake of this material 
and destructible body composed of five elements, destroy 
this body of fame/' 

The general said, <c Great King ! I will drive her out of 
rny house, and put her into another place, she will then 
be a common woman, and what would be the fear of dis¬ 
grace then ?” The king, on hearing this, became more 
angry than before, and said, " If you make a chaste woman 
a harlot, I will then inflict on you severe punishment, and 
will never see your face for the rest of my life.” Bulbliud- 
der then became af?aid, and extremely helpless, and took 
leave of the king after making his obeisance. But the 
thought of Unmadinee proved death “to the latter, and des¬ 
troyed his life on the tenth day. 

The faithful Bulbhndder, on hearing the news of the 
death of such a virtuous master, became extremely grieved 
and sad, and thought thus in his mind, “ After the death of 
such a master, what's the use of sustaining life ? Consider, 
that through me only the untimely death of my master has 
happened. I do not know how much trouble I shall have 
to suffer for this sin in my next birth. Hence let me now 
purify my soul by the atonement of giving up my life.” 
Having thus mounted on perseverance, he arrived at the 
cemetery, and giving orders to prepare the funeral pyre, 
began to pray to the Sun, saying, “ O Deity Sun ! with 
hands joined, and with a heart sincere, I pray to you, that 
I may get this prince as my lord in every successive birth.” 

Having said this, he mounted the funeral pyre, and his 
wife, on beholding the circumstance, thought within herself, 
that, ° For me to live any longer is fruitless. I should 
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rather get salvation, if I were now to become a Suttee. The 
writers of the Dhurma Shastras have said, that it is a 
great virtue for a woman to become Suttee ; a wife, though 
she be wicked and egregiously bad, enjoys with her husband 
perpetual happiness in the celestial regions merely by the 
virtue of Sutteeship ; while on the contrary, the wife may, 
by her being a Suttee, save her wicked and sinlul hus¬ 
band/' With this reflection she became a Suttee, and gave 
up her life. 

Thus far having said, the Betal asked, “ Great King \ of 
these three, whose virtue is the greatest ?" Bikram-a-ditya 
said, “ The king's." The Betal said, “ What for ?" The 
Raja said, “That the king, for. the sake of UnmadinCe, gave 
up his life, hut could not be led upon from fear of sin and 
disgrace to touch another man's wife. And, it is the duty 
of a servant to give his life for his master, and, moreover, 
chiefly incumbent upon wives, too, to become Suttee for 
their husbands. On this account, therefore, the virtue of 
the king was the greatest." 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c., &c. 


STORY XYIL 


Contents. —The Story of the brahmins son Qunakur, 
who became a devotee . 

Story .—The Betal said, “ O Great King ! 

In the city of Hemcoot, there lived a pious brahmin, 
whose name was Deb Shurma. He had a son named 
Gunakur. When the son arrived at age, he became very 
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much addicted to gambling, and having by degrees offered 
all his father's property as sacrifice to its mouth, engaged 
at last in robbery for want of money. Deb Shurma then 
expelled him out of his house. 

Gunakur, being extremely helpless, wandered about here 
and there, and on arriving at the outskirts of a certain 
city, saw that a devotee sitting in a cemetery was per¬ 
forming his austerities. He then came to the ascetic, 
made a-very low bow, and sat beside him. The devptee, on 
casting his look on Gunakur, and thinking him hungry, 
asked, “ Will you eat any thing ?” He said, “ Sir, if you 
will kindly give me food, I will of course eat." He then 
placed before him a human skull full of rice and condiments, 
and told him to eat. He said, “ Sir ! I do not feel inclined 
to eat such kind of food." 

Then the Jogi took his place on the seat of devotion, 
and no sooner had he shut his eyes, than a very beautiful 
fairy's daughter, with hands folded, appeared before him 
and made this representation, saying, “ Sir ! the slave is 
ready, what is your order The Jogi said, “ This brah¬ 
min being hungry has come to my house ; do him suitable 
hospitality." The fairy’s daughter, on receiving the order 
of the devotee, soon constructed by the power of magic a 
splendid building, and, after having furnished it sufficiently 
with articles of pleasure, took the brahmin with her. She 
fed him with various sorts of rice, condiments, fish, flesh, 
sweetmeats, &c. ? to his satisfaction, and having caused him 
to put on costly dresses, laid him down on a stately jewelled 
bed. When night came, she wore a very rich dress, and 
sitting on one side of the bed, began to serve at his feet. 
In a word, the night of Gunakur passed away very agree¬ 
ably. 
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On the morning when his sleep broke, Gunakur could 
neither see the fairy's daughter, nor any mark of her 
actions, but with a heart sad cam© to the devotee, and made 
representation, saying : “ By your honor's favor, I have 

spent the night in enjoyment fit for a king, bub at the end 
of night that lady has gone away, and the building, &c., 
made by her has too disappeared." The devotee said, 
“ The fairy's daughter had come through the virtue of 
science. He that becomes clever in science, she stays long 
with him." Gunakur having folded his hands said, “ Sir ! 
if you will kindly instruct me, I will then study that 
science." The devotee, submitting to his entreaties, in¬ 
structed to him a charm, and said, “ Take this charm, and 
sit forty* days at mid-night in water, and repeat it with an 
attentive mind." 

At length Gunakur, in accordance with the order of the 
devotee, having learnt the charm, came to him and said, 
“ Sir ! by your order I have regularly repeated it for forty 
days,, what's your order now ?" The Jogi said, “ Sit in fire, 
and repeat the charm for forty days more, you will then 
succeed." He then said, “ Sir t it is a long time since I 
have left my country. My mind is very uneasy to see my 
parents and others ; hence allow me first to go and see my 
family once, and I will then practise the charm according 
to your order." Having said this, he took leave of the devo¬ 
tee, and went to Ins house. 

No sooner he got to his house than his parents, paving 
seen their son come home after a long time, began to weep 
bitterly, and asked, “ 0 son ! where have you been for so 
many days ? We have been almost dead at your disappear¬ 
ance." Gunakur said, “ 0 Father ! 0 Mother ! having wan¬ 
dered about in many places, I at last, through good fortune, 
met with a kind devotee, and took refuge with him. Ac- 
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cording to his instruction, I am now practising charm. As 
I had not seen you from a long time, I had become very 
sorry and dejected, and on which account I have come to 
see you for some time. I will now take my leave for ever, 
and go again to perform devotion.” 

Having said this, he was ready to fly when his mother, 
with tearful eyes and sobbing words, began to say, “ Son i 
this is not the proper time for you to perform devotion. 
Remain in the house, and observe the duties of a house¬ 
holder, you will then obtain the entire fruit of your devo¬ 
tion. The condition of a house-holder is the root of all 
the state of life, and in fact, the best of all. Especially, it 
is the principal virtue of a house-holder to do service to his 
parents, who are the objects of his reverence. Hence; as long 
as we are alive, there is no need of your going to pilgrim¬ 
age, or performing devotional exercises ; only do our ser¬ 
vice, and you will gain great virtue. And consider that 
thou art our only son, and that there is not a second person 
to call us parents : i,ike the blind man's stick, you are 
our only support, and we shall not in any way be able to 
sustain our lives, if we give you leave to go. Hence give 
up this foolishness ; and, if you have a great inclination to 
perform devotion, wait at least till our death, and then 
you will acquire virtue as you wish. 

On hearing this, Gunakur smiled and said, “ This delusive 
world is worth nothing. To be connected with it, is to be 
fastened by the indissoluble chain of alternate births and 
deaths. All objects, that are conspicuous and visible, are 
but illusion, and are in fact nothing at all. Who is the 
father, who the mother, and who the son,—all these are 
founded upon error. Hence, I will not be in vain taken 
up with delusion, and shall not also leave the path which 
I have taken deliberately.” Having said this, he took leave 
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of his parents, and coining to the retreat of the devotee, 
tried to practice the charm by entering into the fire, but 
could not succeed. 

Having said this, the Betal asked Bikram-a-ditya, “0 
Great King ! why could not the brahmin succeed after 
practising the charm T Bikram-a-ditya said, “ One cannot 
accomplish his charm, if he be not eager-minded ; in the 
mind of the brahmin there was not true faith, and in con¬ 
sequence of which misfortune, his labor proved unsuccessful.” 
On hearing this, the Betal said, « That person who, with a 
view to have his charm accomplished, suffered such hard 
troubles, what proof is there of his not being eager-mind¬ 
ed ? Bikram-a-ditya said, “ Ihatliad he been eager-minded, 
he would not then have been so uneasy for his family, and 
would not have gone to them in the midst of his devotion. 
In short, every thing is based upon destiny ; or else, being 
in every way void of affection and competent, how is it 
that he was deprived of the fruit of his labor, which was 
about to be fulfilled ?” 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c., &c. 
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Contents The Story of Mohinee, the daughter of Dhuna- 
butee, and of her child named Hurrodutt. 

Story.— The Betal said, " 0 Great King ! 

In the city of Kubaloy, there was a merchant hy name 
Dhunapati, who had married his virgin daughter Dhuna- 
hutee with Gouridutt, a rich merchant. After a short time, 
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Dhunabutee had a daughter, who was named Mohinee. In 
course of time Gouridutt died, and his relations, finding 
Dhunabutee helpless, robbed her of her whole property. She 
then overwhelmed with misfortune, fled in a dark night 
with her daughter to her father’s house. 

Going a little distance she forgot the way, and came to 
a cemetery, where a thief, by the order of the king, had 
been placed on an impaling stake. Through the vicissitude 
of fortune his life had not then departed. By chance, the 
right hand of Dhunabutee touched that thief’s feet, and 
he felt pain, and said, “ Who are you, and why have you 
just now given me such a mortal wound ?” Dhunabutee 
said, “ I have hurt you unwittingly ; however, excuse my 
fault." At length, having told the thief who she was, she 
asked him, “ Tell me who are you, wherefore are you in 
this cemetery, and what troubles are you suffering ?” 

The thief said, “ I am by caste a merchant, and have been 
placed on the stake on the charge of theft. Three days 
have passed away, and yet my life does not depart, on 
account of which I have been enduring hardships. During 
my birth, the astrologers, by means of their calculation, had 
fixed that I shall not die unmarried, and as long as I do 
not marry, I shall thus suffer troubles. Hence, if you 
kindly give me your daughter, I shall then be rescued 
from this insufferable hardship. And I have a crore of 
gold mohurs, which I have hoarded from a long time, 
and would give them to you if you would grant my request.” 

Tempted by the avarice of wealth, Dhunabutee did 
almost comply within herself with the request of the thief, 
and said, “ For a long time past, have I wished to look 
upon the face of a grandson : and if I give my daughter 
to you, this wish cannot be accomplished, otherwise I have 
no objection." The thief said, “ Do you now give me your 
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daughter, and release me from this torture. When your 
daughter becomes of age, I give you permission to appear 
a handsome brahmin's son by a present of money, by 
these means you will have born to her a bastard son. In 
that case your wish will have been accomplished, and I 
also shall have obtained relief from this insufierable hard¬ 
ship/' 

At length, when Dlmnabufcee gave him her daughter, the 
thief then said* “ My house is at the west end of yonder 
village, at the east of which there stands a banian tree 
adjoining a well. At its root all my property lies buried ; 
do you go and take it/' No sooner had he said this than 
his life departed, and Dhunabutee also, having dug out the 
root of the banian tree, pointed out to her by the thief, 
became possessed of all the gold coins, and went to her 
father's house. Having informed her father of all'the 
circumstances from first to last, she put into his hand all 
the property, and began to live in his house. 

Some time having elapsed, Mohinee became a young wo¬ 
man. One day, together with her female companions, as she 
was looking at the public road, it chanced that in the mean¬ 
time, a very handsome brahmin's son of twenty years of age 
came there, and on seeing him, the mind of Mohinee was 
fascinated She then requested one of her favourite com¬ 
panions to take the brahmin to her mother ; she did so, 
and the mother, on remembering the circumstance of the 
thief, gave the brahmin's son the money he desired, and 
appointed him to beget a child by her daughter. 

The girl by his connection became pregnant, and was 
delivered in proper time. On the sixth night of her 
lying-in Mohinee dreamt this dream, that a man mounted 
on a bull, and with two hands ; five heads, each of which 
contained three eyes and one crescent j very long locks 
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of matted hair suspended over his back; a trident on 
his right hand ; a human skull on his left; dressed in a 
tiger's skin ; with a cord of serpents tied round his waist ; 
his body like the bright silver mountain ; a very white 
brahminical thread of snakes thrown over his shoulders ; 
ashes of cow-dung adorning his body, and assuming such 
form and dress, appeared before her, and said, i( Child Mo- 
hinee ! your son is born, I am extremely glad of it. The boy 
has been horn in a lucky moment, you therefore, in accord¬ 
ance with my order, put the child into a basket with a 
thousand gold mohurs, and lay him to-morrow during mid¬ 
night at the kings threshold The Raja will bring him 
up* as his own child, and at last after his death, your son, 
being master of his throne, will, by means of his power 
and excellent qualities, become gradually the undisputed 
sovereign of the universe with seas and islands." In the 
mean time when Mohinee awoke, she came to her mo¬ 
ther, and related to her all the circumstances. On hearing 
this, Dhunabutee became extremely glad. 

The next day at mid-night, she placed the child in a basket 
with the thousand pieces of gold, and laid him on the thres¬ 
hold of the king. At that moment the king also was 
dreaming, that a man, as described above, coming to his pre¬ 
sence, was saying, “ O Great King 1 get up, there is a child 
with imperial marks on him placed in a basket, and lying 
at your door. Fetch him without delay, and bring him up 
as your own son. He shall be your successor, and perform 
the duties of a son" 

The king awoke instantly. He then awakened his queen, 
and informed her the circumstance of his dream. At 
length both of them came to the door, and seeing the 
basket lying there, became very glad, and on opening the 
lid instantly, beheld that the child has by his beauty made 



the basket bright. The queen taking up the child in her 
lap went before, and the king having the gold mohurs fol¬ 
lowed her. 


As soon as it was morn, the king, having called all the 
learned fortune-tellers of his court, ordered them to 
examine the features of the boy, that was received as a 
favor from the gods. The brahmins on seeing the child 
said, ‘ f Great King ! at present there are three marks very 
evident; viz., a high forehead, a wide breast, and a long 
form/' After having, according to the laws of the Shastras, 
examined they said, “ In the science of fortune-telling, there 
are thirty-two marks put down for men. Great King \ all 
these are visible in one place, therefore, this boy would 
certainly be the monarch of the whole world/' 

The king,-much pleased, dismissed the brahmins after 
giving them, rewards, and made the poor and the helpless 
happy,by lavishing on them wealth more than their request. 
In the sixth month having caused the boy to eat rice for 
the first time, be named him Hurrodutt. The boy, within 
a short time, became conversant with the six Shastras, and 
fourteen sciences of literature ; and, on the death of the 
king, having ascended his throne, established by degrees 
his authority over the whole universe. After some time, 
having set out on a pilgrimage, he came first to the city of 
Gy a for the purpose of performing the funeral obsequies 
of his father ; and when near the banks of the Falgu, he 
was, after performing due ceremonies, about to offer balls of 
rice and flour, in the mean time three hands of three persons 
appeared from the river to accept them. One was of the 
thief who had married his mother, the second of the brahmin 
who sold his seed, and the third of the king who 
brought him up. 
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Having said this, the Betal asked, 1 ‘ Great King ! among 
these who should, according to the rules of the Shastras 
and justice, have the power of accepting the cake of 
Hurrodutt ?” The king said, “ The thief.” The Betal 
said, “ What fault did the others commit f The king 
said, “ The brahmin sold his seed for money, and the king 
also brought him up in return for a thousand pieces of gold 
inohurs. Hence they have no right to accept the cake.” 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c., &c,, 


STORY XIX. 


Contents. —The Story of king Rupdutt, and the Sage's 

Daughter. 

Story .—The Betal said, “ 0 Great King • 

In the city of Chittracoot, there was a king by name 
Rupdutt. One day, having mounted on liorse-back, he went 
alone a hunting, and having wandered about here and there 
in search of a deer, came at last to the abode of a sage. 
There was a very beautiful tank near the place, on the 
shore of which he saw blooming lotuses. The bees in¬ 
toxicated with drinking honey were humming from one 
lotus to another, and geese, cranes, herons, ducks, and 
other water-fowls, &c., were disporting on the shore as well 
as on the water. On all sides were various sorts of trees 
adorned with shoots of flowers shewing the prosperity of 
the Fortune of spring. On their shady vicinity, a cool and 
fragrant breeze was gently blowing. As the king was 
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very much tired of his hunting excursion, he fastened his 
horse to the root of the tree, and sitting there began to rest 
after his fatigue. 

After some time, a very beautiful young daughter of a 
sage came down into the pond to bathe. No sooner the 
king saw her, than he became subject to the order of Cupid. 
As the sage’s daughter, after having finished the ceremonies 
of bathing, was going towards her abode, the king ap¬ 
peared before her and said, “ O sage’s daughter! what sort 
of virtue is this ? Burnt by the heat of the sun, I became 
a guest in your house for the sake of refreshing myself, 
but thou art so hospitable, that you did not even receive 
me by a single word.” The sage’s daughter on hearing this 
stopped. 

In the mean time, the sage, too, having collected sacred 
grass, fuel, fruits, and flowers from another wood returned. 
The king no sooner saw him than he told him who he was, 
and on his saluting him, the sage said, “ May the wishes 
of your heart be fulfilled,” and gave him blessing. The 
king, on hearing the words of blessing, and having a wick¬ 
ed design in his mind, with hands folded, said, “ Sir! I 
have heard that the words of a sage have never been falsi¬ 
fied in the three ages. You have blessed me saying, that 
the objects of my heart would be accomplished, but I do 
not see any probability of their fulfilment. The sage said, 
“ I say that your object shall certainly be accomplished." 
The king then, without the slightest reserve, said, “ I have 
a desire to marry this damsel.” 

The sage, though angry in mind at the wicked in¬ 
tention of the king, gave him his daughter merely to 
verify his blessing. The Baja, taking his new wife in his 
company, proceeded towards the capital. Having gone a 
little further, night came on, and the king, having satis- 
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fied his hunger to some extent by some fruits and roots, 
slept with his dear wife under the tree. 

At mid-night, a hideous demon came, and awakening the 
king, said, u I am very hungry, and will devour your wife.” 
The king* said, “ Desist from touching my dearest wife, and 
I will give you whatever you want.” The demon then 
said, “ If you with a happy mind cut off with your o wn 
hand, the head of a brahmin's son of seven years old, and 
give it to me, I will then abandon your dearest wife.” 
The king, owing to his blindness of love, and also for the 
purpose of saving the life of his sweet-lieart, consented to 
the killing of a brahmin, and said, “ Come to my capital 
on the seventh day, I will give you your desired object.” 

Having thus bound the king to the promise of killing 
a brahmin, the demon went to his own place. The king, 
as soon as morning broke, came to the capital with his wife, 
and related to the prime minister all the circumstances 
connected with the demon. The minister said, “ Great 
King ! be not anxious about this, I will easily manage all.” 
The king, relying on the words of the minister, became 
freed from care, and began to pass his time agreeably with 
his new spouse. 

The minister, having caused a golden image of the size 
of a man to be made, and studded it with jewels, placed it 
on the square road of the city, and proclaimed that, any 
brahmin, who would give his son of seven years of age for 
sacrifice, should be the owner of this statue. 

A poor brahmin, who was the inhabitant of the city, had 
a boy of seven years old. He, on learning the circum¬ 
stance of the proclamation, came to his wife and said, 
“ Look here, it is nothing but vexation for a poor man to 
live in the abode of this world. Wealth is the virtue and 
the root of happiness. I am by birth a poor man. I could 
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not get any taste of worldly happiness during my whole 
life. Here now a simple means of arriving at riches has 
presented itself; if you allow, I will then give our son and 
get the golden image. If this be done, we shall then bo 
able to pass our days in great happiness,” 

His wife consented, and the brahmin, by giving his son, 
took the statue, and on selling it amassed wealth. On the 
morning of the seventh day, when the demon came to the 
palace of the king, and paid him a visit, the minister 
brought the brahmin boy of seven years old, and a sharp- 
edged sword to the presence of the king. At length, when 
the monarch was going to lift up his sword for the purpose 
of beheading the brahmin’s son, he smiled with his head 
hung down; but the king, with a resolute countenance, cut 
off his head, and made it over to the demon. 

Having said this, the Betal asked, “ 0 Great King > at 
the time of dying every body weeps, wherefore did the 
boy laugh ?” The king said, “ The boy thought ‘that in 
infancy.the parents take care and bring up the child, and 
that the king protects in danger. But in my fate every 
thing proved the contrary : my parents sold me for the 
avarice of wealth, and the Raja, whose protection I should 
seek when in fear of my life, is himself also ready to deca¬ 
pitate me.’ With these reflections in his mind, he laughed 
no doubt.” 

On hearing this, the Betal, &e v &c. 
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STOEY XX. 

Contents, —The Story of the Amours of the young brah¬ 
min Kamalakar , and of Amongmunjaree , daughter of 
the merchant Arthadutt. 

Story. —The Betal said, “ 0 Great King ! 

In the city of Bishalpore, there lived a rich merchant by 
name Arthadutt, who had married his daughter Anung- 
munjaree to a merchant named Mudundas inhabitant of 
Kamalpore. After some time, Mudundas, leaving his wife 
in her father's house, went to an island for the purpose of 
trading. 

One day as Anungmunjaree was looking at the public road 
through the windows, in the mean time a handsome brah¬ 
min's son, by name Kamalakar chanced to come there. At 
last when the eyes of both met together, they were mutually 
fascinated with the sight of each other's beauty and ele¬ 
gance. The brahmin's son, being greatly tormented by the 
shot of Cupid's arrow, went to his house, and having re¬ 
presented his pain of separation to his dear friend, became 
senseless and fell on his bed. His friend began to smear 
his body with the perfumes of the root of a certain 
grass, to sprinkle sandal water on him, to make for him a 
bed of fresh lotuses, and to ply wet fan. 

On the other hand, Anungmunjaree, being shattered in 
body by the shot of the arrow of Cupid, placed her bed on 
the ground. Her female friend, on her asking her the par¬ 
ticulars, became informed of all, and by way of giving 
comfort, admonished her much. She then said, “ Friend ! 
I am not entirely foolish, but my mind does not feel any 
consolation. By repeated shots of cruel Cupid's arrows I 
have been shattered, and cannot bear my troubles any 
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longer. If you can seize that thief of my heart, I will 
keep my life, or else commit suicide.” 

Having said this, she began with eyes fall of tears to 
heave deep sighs. Her female companion then, deeming it 
improper to delay, went to the house of Kamalakar, whom 
she found in the same state as her own friend, and reflected 
in her mind that, “There is nothing beyond the power of wick¬ 
ed Cnpid, who can equally make either woman or man sub¬ 
servient to his flowery bow-string/’ At length arriving be¬ 
fore Kamalakar, she said, “ Anungmunjaree, the daughter 
of the merchant Arthadutt, makes this request that you 
should come and grant her life/' Kamalakar on hearing 
this gob up instantly, -and said, “ You have this very moment 
given me life by these charming ambrosial words.” 

At length, trie female companion taking Kamalakar with 
her, came to the house of Anungmunjaree, and found her 
dead. Kamalakar after saying, “ Oh dear *” heaved a 
deep sigh, and falling on the ground instantly expired. 

At last the domestics of Anungmunjaree, being acquainted 
with this particular, carried both of them to the cemetry 
and set fire on one pyre. By chance, Mudundas the son- 
in-law of Arthadutt arrived at his father-in-law’s house at 
the very moment, and on learning the death-ne ws of his 
wife Anungmunjaree, raised an outcry, and with rising 
breath came to the cemetery, jumped on the burning pyre, 
and yielded up his life. 

On saying this, the Betal asked, “ Great King ! who is 
most in love of these three The king said, “ Mudundas/' 
The Betal said, “ How ?” The king said, “ His wife, falling 
in love with another man, died from his separation, and 
this did not produce any jealousy in his heart; but, in fact, 
being unable to live owing to her separation, entered into 
the fire.” 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c., &c. 
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STORY XXI. 

Contents. —The Story of the brahmin, V-ishnuswctmee, and 
of Ms four Sons. 

Story .—The Betal said, “ 0 Great King t 

In the city of Jaisthul, there lived a pious brahmm 
named Vishnuswamee. He had four sons, and all four were 
bad. One was a gambler, the second a fornicator, the 
third shameless, and the fourth an atheist. The brahmin, 
on seeing the wicked conduct and ill behavioui of his sons, 
took umbrage, and having one day assembled the four, be- 
gan to reproach them thus :— 

« Upon him, who is addicted to gambbpg,. Fortune does 
not even through mistake cast her glance. It is rocorded in 
the Dhurma Sliaatras that having slit the nose and ear of a 
gambler, and having mounted him on a donkey, drive him out 
of his country. A man addicted to gambling, becomes 
void of the thoughts of good and evil, and deprived of 
the sense of virtue and vice. King Yudhisteer, the son of 
Dhurma, being addicted to gambling, forfeited not only his 
whole kingdom but even his wife, and at last spent his days 
in trouble as a forester. 

“ And he, who is fascinated with the charms of a strumpet 
fails in true happiness, and plunges himself into the sea of 
misfortune. Whoremongers, having lost all their property 
by the love of harlots, take up in the end the profession of 
a thief, and regard the instruction, of their spiritual pre¬ 
ceptor like poison. In a word, the virtue, inclination, 
fame, manners, habits, customs, and religion of a man at¬ 
tached to the love of a harlot are all lost. 

“ And whosoever is shameless, of what use will it be to 
reproach, or to give him advice. He is not afraid of the 
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calumny of the people, and does not feel averse to the do¬ 
ing of abominable deeds. In short, the sooner the death 
of such a person takes place, the better. 

“ And he, who is nob afraid of the day of judgment, 
and is not respectful to the gods, and to those who are 
worthy of his esteem, and does not pay any sort of regard 
to the eternal Yedas, and to the books of Shastras, is an 
athiest. To converse with him is to commit sin. 

“ People, in order to get children, perform religious pe¬ 
nances, give alms, and commit fasts, but I heartily wish 
for your death.'” 

Having listened to the admonitions of the father, the 
hearts of those four became penitent. They then said 
amongst themselves, “ In our boyhood we have neglected 
the study of science, consequently such a misfortune has 
come upon us ; it is proper now to go to a foreign coun¬ 
try, and study science." Having formed this resolution, 
those four wandered about in various countries, and be¬ 
came in a short time well versed in all sciences. Whilst 
returning they saw in a certain place on the road, that a 
tanner, having taken the flesh and skin of a dead tiger, 
had gone away, leaving only the bones scattered about in 
several places. 

One of them, who had learnt the science of arranging 
the bones in their proper places, collected together by 
means of his spell all of them, and framed the skeleton 
of the tiger. The second by means of his science which 
could grow flesh, put it over all the body. The third knew 
the science of skinning, by means of which he covered the 
whole body of the tiger with skin. The fourth by the 
power of giving life to dead bodies revivified the tiger. 
The fierce beast got up immediately and destroyed the lives 
of those four persons. 
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Having said this, the Beta! asked, “ Great King ! which 
was the most stupid of these four persons ?” The king 
said, “He that gave life/" 

On hearing this, the Beta!, &c., &c. 


STORY XXII. 


Contents. —The Story of the old brahmin Narayan, who , 
by means of his science, endued himself with a youth¬ 
ful body . 

Story .—The Beta! said, “ Great King ! 

In the city of Bishwapore, there was a brahmin named 
Narayan. One day he began to reflect in his mind thus : — 
“ By old age my body has been worn out, and all my senses 
have become infirm, but the desire of enjoying is moro 
inflamed than before. I know the science of entering the 
body of another man, and let me therefore cast off this 
worn-out and weak body, and enter that of a young man. 
I shall then be, for some time, able easily to enjoy pleasure 
and happiness according to my wish ; but if I would pre¬ 
maturely leave this body and enter another, then most 
likely this intention of mine would be unfolded. Hence, 
let me under the pretence of performing religious penance, 
take leave of my family and go to the jungle. I will then 
fulfil my object from that place.” 

Having formed such a resolution, he assembled around 
him all his family, consisting of son, grandson, daughter, 
grand-daughter, and wife, and began to say to them, “ Hav¬ 
ing so long remained in this abode of the world, and being 
addicted to the pleasures of it, I have in vain spent my 
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days, and have not, for a single day or moment, thought 
of the next. My last clays have now arrived; it is my 
desire now to go to the jungle, and quit this body by means 
of religious penance. In a word, I have not, for o,single 
moment, any desire to live in this delusive and insignifb 
cant world. Do therefore all of you unanimously let me 
go ; so that, being alone and void of worldly loVe, I may be 
a traveller of the road of salvation/' 

With such words of cunning, he took leave of his family, 
and went to the jungle ; where, after leaving off his old 
body and entering into a young one, he began to accom¬ 
plish his desire of enjoyment. But, Great King ! imme¬ 
diately before leaving off his former body he wept, and 
at the time of entering into that of another, laughed with 
expanded lace. 

Hence I ask you the cause of his weeping and laugh¬ 
ing." The king Bikram-a-ditya said, ‘ c Listen 0 Betal ! on 
liis leaving the former body, there remained no connection 
with his long-standing and clear mmily, whose affection 
touched him, and caused him to weep. And, when he 
found that by entering another body, the road to enjoy¬ 
ment became thornless, he waxed glad and therefore laugh¬ 
ed." 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c., &c. 
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Contents.— The Story of the brahmin Botina t and his 

three Sons . 

Story .—The Betal said, “ Great King ! 

There was a brahmin named Gobind at Dhurmapore. 
He had three sons. One of them was clever in eating, 
i. e. if there was any fault in rice and condiments, he could 
immediately perceive it, though it were very difficult. The 
second was clever about women, i. e. he could fully find 
out the nicest fault’ that might be possessed by women. 
The third was clever in beds, i. e. he could not..sleep on the 
bed if there was any fault in it. In short, they had ex- 
traordinary cleverness in these three things. 

When this extraordinary merit reached in succession to 
the king's ear, he grew curious to examine their respec¬ 
tive talents ; and having sent for those three in. his capital 
asked, “ In what thing is each of you clever ? 

At length, when they related to him their respec¬ 
tive merits, the king at first, with a view to examine 
him who was clever in eating, summoned his cook 
who was a brahmin, and ordered him to prepare all sorts 
of dainties, such as rice, condiments, and other eatables, 
&c. According to the order of the Eaja, the cook having 
nrenared all sorts of dishes, such as can be chewed, suck¬ 
ed licked and drunk, informed him of it. When the king- 
ordered the man who was clever in eating to taste those 
dishes, he came to the dining-room ; but no sooner had 

he sat on his seat than he got up, and came back into the 

presence of tlie king. 
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The king asked, “ Well < have you eaten to your satis¬ 
faction ? Jffe said, "No sir; I have not been able to 
eat.” The king asked, “ Why ?” He said, “ Great King ! 
the smell as of a dead body is coming out of the rice • and I 
think they must have dressed the husked rice, which grew in 
the field adjoining the cemetery.” The king, regarding 
this as improbable, and as the incoherent speech of a lunatic 
smiled; and, keeping this affair secret, sent for the steward 
and ordered him to make enquiry about the rice. The ste¬ 
ward having enquired into all the particulars, came to the 
Kaja, and made this representation saying, “ Great King ! 
this rice was got in the paddy, which grew in the field 
adjoining the cemetery of such a village.” On hearing 
this, the king was greatly surprised, and having loaded 
the man who was clever in eating with infinite praises, 
said, “ Truly you are skilled in gourmandise.” 

After this, the Raja caused a very beautiful adulteress to 
be brought, and said to the man who was expert in distin¬ 
guishing women, « Pass to-night with this damsel.” The 
man, having lain with the strumpet, spent a very unplea¬ 
sant night, in consequence of the smell of goat which was 
emitted from her body. Next morning on his coming to the 
court, the king asked, “ Well t have you passed last night 
in pleasure ?” The man said, " No sir ! I have spent the 
night in great uneasiness. There is a smell of goat in the 
body of that prostitute, it seems that she had been brought 
up in her infancy only on goat's m ilk ” 

The king, after having enquired all the particulars, was 
informed that the mother of that young strumpet died in 
her infancy, and that her aunt had caused her to’drink the 
milk of goat, and thus brought her up. The king then 
piaise 1 him and said, “ Indeed you are really clever in 
distinguishing the merits of women.” 
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At length, having caused a very handsome soft bed to be 
prepared in a well-furnished bed-room, he ordered the man 
who was clever about beds to lie down on it. After a 
short time, lie came to the Raja and represented to him 
saying, " Great King ! there is a small hair under the 
seventh fold of that bed, which troubles me extremely. 
I could not therefore sleep." The Icing on hearing this 
was greatly surprised, and going in person to the bed-room, 
searched and really found a hair under the seventh fold of 
the bed. He was then very much pleased with him, and 
praising him over and over said, “ It is very true that you 
are skilled in different sorts of beds." At length having 

properly rewarded those three, he dismissed them. 

Having said this, the Betal said, “ Great King j of 
these three who was the most praiseworthy V The king 
said, “ I think, the one who was skilled ill various kinds 

of beds/’ 

Oh hearing this, the Betal, &c., &c. 


STORY XXIV. 


Contents.— The Story of the brahmin Ycujya Shurma and 

Ms Son. 

glory .—The Betal said, “ Great King I 

In the country of Culinga, there was a very pious brah¬ 
min named Yagya Shurma. After having worshipped many 
rods, he was blessed with a son, who, within a short time 
having learnt all the Shastras, became very learned, and 
bein«■ Indifferent about any business and religion, began 
to serve his father constantly. Owing to the misfortune 
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of the parents/ the boy died at the age of fifteen years. 

The father and the mother lamented at first very much 
for their child, and at last taking him to the cemetery 
which adjoins the village for the purpose of brining, 
began to make for him a funeral pyre. 

An old devotee, who had been from a long time perform¬ 
ing his. religious penance in that cemetery, seeing* the dead 
body of that .brahmin's son of fifteen years of age lying 
there, thought in his mind, ci This old body of mine has 
been worn out, and rendered decrepid and useless under the 
weight of years. Let me now get into this young body, 
and then I shall be able to practise devotion/' Having 
said this, he called on the name of God, and entered the 
body. 

The brahmins sou immediately got up alive. Yagya 
Shurma, seeing his son restored to life, laughed at first with 
a cheerful countenance, and after a moment again fell to 
weeping with a sad look as before. 

Having said this, the Betal asked, “ Great King ! tell 
me, wherefore did the brahmin seeing his son revive laugh 
cheerfully, and afterwards wept/' The king said, “ The 
brahmin thinking his son alive expressed joy and laughed 
at first ; but he knew tlie science of entering the body of 
another, which enabled him very soon to find out that such 
was not the case. The entrance of the devotee has caused 
his son to be restored to life, and he therefore wept." 

On hearing this, the Betal, &c. &c. 
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STORY XXV. 

Contents.— The Story of Mahabal , king oj D/mrmaporc, 
and the adventures of his Wife and Daughter . 

Story. —The Betal said, “ Listen, 0 Great King ! 

In the territory of the Deccan, there is a city named 
Dliurmapore, the king of which by name Mahabal, was 
very powerful and potent. A hostile monarch, taking his 
army consisting of horse, foot, elephants .and chariots, 
laid siege to his capital* and king Mahabal, by the aid of 
his whole force and commanders getting the ocean of 
battle, sought various means to defend himself from the 
enemy's attack. But the army in his side being at last 
destroyed; he grew helpless and fled to the forest with his 
queen and daughter. After going a little distance three 
of them became extremely hungry ; and the king having 
enjoined his queen and his daughter to sit under the tree, 
went out in person to procure food in a certain city, 
which was very near to the forest. 

Evening arrived, and yet the king did not return. The 
queen and the princess, fearing danger from the absence 
of the king, became sorry and began to revolve many 
thoughts in their minds. 

On that day Chunclrasen, king of Koondin, accompanied 
by his eldest son, had come to hunt in that forest. On be¬ 
holding the unexpected foot-prints of men in such a thick 
forest they were surprised, and began to form various 
conjectures on the point. At last, by marks differing from 
those of men, it was ascertained that they belong to those 
of women. The king said, “ It appears from the foot-marks 
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that two ladies have lately gone by this way : lienee, let 
us search for them on all sides, and if they be found the 
younger one shall be mine, and the elder shall fall to your 
lot” 

Having made such an agreement, they walked' about 
here and there for some time, and in the evening, saw that 
two beautiful ladies with eyes filled with streams of tears, 
which were continually flowing, were looking at each 
other's face, and were passing their time in extreme anxiety 
like a pair of hind, separated from the herd. After having 
addressed them in affectionate terms, and comforted in 
a way suited to the occasion, the king took the princess 
and the prince the queen, according to their former 
agreement. . :) * 

Having said this, the Betal asked, “ Great King I what 
relationship would exist between the sons of these two la¬ 
dies 1” King Bilcram-a-ditya with his mind fixed reflected 
long, but as he could not come to any decisive answer, he 
held his'peace. 


CONCLUSION. 


At length the Betal said, “ Great King t I am extreme¬ 
ly glad at the sight of your perseverance, courage and 
boldness, and will now give you some advice, listen with 
attention. 

“ The devotee, who has sent you for the purpose of bring¬ 
ing the corpse, is born of the race of a potter. His name 
is Shant Sheel, and the corpse you see is the body of 
Chundra Bhanu, king of, Bhogboti. Shant Sheel, for the 
sake .of accomplishing the fruits of his devotion, has, by 
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various means, made away with Chundra Bhanu, and is 
about to succeed in his attempts. If lie can now destroy 
your life, his wants will he fully satisfied. 


“ On this account, I caution you that when the devotee 
has finished his worship, he will tell you to bow down before 
the goddess, and if you do so, lie will strike you with his 
sword instantly. Hence you will not bow down but tell him 
thus, “ I am the emperor of the whole world, and have 
never bowed down before any one, nor do I know how to 
bow down, but if you will kindly shew me, I will then 
do so.” At length, as he will fall on the ground to perform 
salutation, take up your sword instantly and cut off his 
head; and when yqu throw the dead bodies of Chundra 
Bhanu and Sliant Sheel into the caldron full of oil, the 
whole fruit of the devotion of the latter will accrue to 
you, and you will be able to rule the undivided kingdom, 
without any anxiety. He is selfish, and there is no sin in 
taking the life of one who seeks the destruction of another.” 

Having thus said, the Betal quitted the corpse and went 
to bis place. The king, taking the body with him, arrived 
before the devotee, who, being glad, began to give him in¬ 
finite praises. At last, restoring the dead body to life he 
sacrificed it, and after finishing the other parts of the 
worship, said to the ' king, “ 0 Maliaraj 1 how down, your 
power will increase, and your objects too will be fulfilled.” 

The king, on remembering the words of the Betal, folded 
bis arms, and said to him very humbly, “ Sir ! I do not 
know the mode of salutation you bade me ; you are my 
spiritual preceptor, be pleased to instruct me.” At length 
when the devotee, with a view to teach him salutation, 
laid himself prostrate on the ground, the.king, in accor¬ 
dance with the advice of the Betal, beheaded him by the 
blow of his sword. 
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The gods, in witnessing the courage of the king, began 
to ring the musical drum and to rain flowers upon him. 
Indra, the king of the gods, having come do wn from his 
chariot, and appearing before the king said, “ Great king t 
I auf pleased with-you, ask.’a favor.” The king, on beholding 
the body marked with a thousand fixed eyes, thought him 
really to be the king 'of the deities, and considering himself 
happy said, “ By your favor, there is nothing desirable for 
me in the world. Bub I only request this favor from you, 
that this circumstance of mine may be known in the world.' 
Indra said, “ Great King ! as long as the moon, the sun, the 
earth, and the sky continue, so long this adventure of yours 
shall remain famous.” 

Having thus granted the king many other favors, the mo¬ 
narch of the deities went to the celestial abode. At 
length the king, having repeated the charm, cast the dead 
bodies of those two men into the caldron of oil. Two 
brave men appeared, and with folded hands made this 
representation, saying, “ Great King ! what is your order.” 
The king said, “ Come to me whenever I remember you." 
They consented and went away. King Bikram-a-ditya also 
returned to his capital with a cheerful heart, and surround¬ 
ed by his nine gems (i. e. bis nine able ministers) began to 
rule the kingdom, and maintain Ills subjects with the 
utmost felicity. 
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THE END. 


